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ON THE TALKED OF MARllIAGE OF THE EARL OP 
MARCH, NOW DUKE OF QUEENSBURY, WITH 
THE FAIR LADY HARRIET STANHOPE. 

BY CAPT. E, THOMSON, 
I. 

O AY, Jockey Lord, advent'roufl Maccaroni, 
So fpruce, fo old, fo dapper, ftiiF and ftar<;]]y 

Why quit the amble of thy pacing poney ? 
Why on a filly rifk the fame of March ? 

II. 
Confult the equeftrian bard, wife Chiron Beevcr, 

Or Dr. Heber's learned Sybil leaves. 

And they, true Members of the Scavoir Fivrf, 

.Will tell the wond'rous things that love receives. 

VoL.V, B Why 
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III. 
Why- in the fpavin of your days, fwcet Sir, 

Attempt to draw on Cupid's little boot ; 

Let Jockey Grofvenor's fate, alas ! detco 

Ah think, Newmarket Lord, what things ttULf 

fprout. 

IV. 
Few Tits, perhaps, were ever higher bred. 
What ihoulders^ limbs ! yon know, my Lord, ihc 
(launch is. 
She's frefh from paftore, never back'd or £sd. 
For you, ihe fhould be thrown upon her haunchet. 

V. 
Ah think, ^Squire Groom, in ipite of Pembroke's 
bits. 
An abler rider oft have loft his feat. 
Young fiiould the jockey be who mounts fuch tit^. 
Or he'll be run away with every heat. 

VI. 
Stick to the Jockey Club, attend your bard. 

Nor ever think of dancing Love's cotillon ; 
For Ligonier, wht> gallop'd quite as hard. 

Was doable diftinced by his own pofBllion. 



itir 
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AN EFIC.&AM OK MODERM MAlL&I^Ol^t. 
BY THE SAMS. 

\\ HEN Phoebus was am'rous, and longM to be 

rade» 
Mlfs Daphne cry'd Kfbl and ran fwift to the woods 
And^ rather than do fach a naughty a&ir. 
She became a fine laurel to deck the god's hair* 
The nymph was, no doubt, of a cold conlUtntioa; 
For, fure, to turn tree was an odd refolutioni 
Yet in this ike behavM like a Coterie ipoufe^ 
As (he fled from his arms to diftbguiih his brows .^ 

TO LADY BAB BVBRORBEN, AT BATH, PROM MISS 
VIZARD, ON THB MAS<^JBRADB. 

BY THE SAME. 

Since you long to be told of onr fweet Mafqne- 

rade. 
Of the jeils that were pafsM, and the tricks we all 

play'd, 
Ofthedrefles, the dances, apartments, and lights. 
Of the wits and the fools, and ^he beauties and frights ; 
I fhail write you a iketch ere I ftep into bed, 
Tho' at fix in the mom, widk fi^ch pranks in my 

head, 
Tis no wonder my eves are as heavy as lead. 

' B a When 



} 
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When we cnterM this paradife, judge, my dear 

Madam, 
With what plcafurc we met our firft anceftor Adam, 
Good God! 'twas fo awful to fee whence we fprung; 
For the drefs to his body moft prettily clung : 
And left his green girdle fhould pr.fs for dame Rvc*s, 
He kept on the fruit, which pecp'd out 'twixt the 

leaves. 
There fcarce was a habit but what was admir'd. 
Such plenty of jewels — fome borrowM — fome hir*d; 
And many a pearl and a diamond did pafs. 
Which at peep of the dawn prov'd of wax orof glafi. 
How foft were the fofas ! How bright fbone the luftres ! 
Hi.w charming the mirrors we flock'd to in cluilers! 
For they we agreed all the figures looked beft. 
When each faw her own, which ihe thought beat the 

reft. 
You know a whole week, day and night we went 

(hoppi.^g ; 
We ranfj*ck d the town, from St. James's to Wapping, 
Yet f u e the »ariet) anfi^er'd fuch pains, 
InvenuwHs thr' rarrly h*ive entcr'd foJks brains: 
What numbers of Dervifes, Druids, and Pricfts, 
Gr.ive Pilgrims aud JLAiiops, Monko and wild beafls; 
Sure n/cr will fuch crcaiures again meet together. 
Until the laft trumpet, nor then, perhaps, neither. 
For Peafants and Gyplies fat fwilling champaigne. 
With old Britifh heroes, and proud dons of Spain ( 

Rich 
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Rich Nabobs and Sultans (hook hands with torn rags; 

Apollo and Mars danc'd with Bedlams and Ha^^s. 

Tile men in the main were but boorilh and ftvipid. 

For Bacchus had votaries, far more than Cupid; 

While one of the croud w;:s a madman profefs'd. 

By which you will judge him lefs mad than the x^eft. 

But now for the women, why nine out often 

So doubtful were clad, you might take them for men; 

'Till fhrewdly enough, 'twixt their knees and their 
necks, 

For decency fake, they difcover*d their fex. 

Whofe groups were attentive, while Lane talk'd Co 
clever. 

And Wald'grave's fair widow look'd buxom as ever. 

Full many a lover* who long'd to accoft Ler, 

Waskept at a diftance by Humphry of Glo'ller. 

Old haggards I mark'd, lluck with gems fo de- 
lightful, 

Wixich hung there as lights for to Ihew them more 
frightful; 

WJiile Lev'fon attrafted a juft admiration, . 

Decripid old hernxits fcarce Hood the temptation : 

'Twixt Cocburne, and Abingdon, Gr<inard, and . 
CraVen, 

Fair Pembroke, with others fo f .m'd on the Avon, 

And Pallas whole eyes were too black for a raven. 
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But a tight fmirking milk-maid, in dowlafs and pat- 

tens, 
Eclips'd all oar tinfels, our iilks, and onr fattins i 
While many a fhepherd kept telling his tale« 
The warmth of her blulh turn'd the milk in her pail. 
Now the clock had gone five— -'twas time for re- 
treating. 
So I left near an hundred, or yawning, or eating ; 
A few noble couples ^d fitting on thorns^ 
To wait till the moon fhould have drawn in her horns i 
Then as every conjugal duty was parry 'd. 
They haird it the beft night fince they were marr/M. 
Pale virgins there were, who confefs'd their yonng 

fears, 
While matrons march'd off with bold grenadiers* 
'Twere endlefs to mention the many rare jokes « 
Repeated or whifper'd betwixt us arch folks s 
Mvi* i; it quite fitting, for girls at my years. 
To fpeak from their lips all thai enters theur em* 
I fhall now go to fleep, and thank God in my 
mind. 
What is done in a dream leaves no traces behind*. 



EPIGRAM 
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EPIGRAM 

OK A GENTLEMAN BUYING HIMSELF A 8H0C« 
HORN.^ 

BY THE SAME. 

Says Mam to his fpoafe, feme ocrafion PU §ttH, 
And make up your antlers friend Ned : 

Since I find you have added one horn to yonr hed, 
I'll anfwer for two for your head. 

A sailor's description op trs MASQysitAW: 

AS PLAYED BEFORE THE KING OF DENMARK TO 
A CROUDED^ MOTLEY AUDIENCE IN THE HAY- 
. MARKET* 

BY TRB SAME. 

Little MoII, faiths and I from Wapping 
came np^ - 

To fee the fine fiiew and the folks ; 
But for fear of miftakes we thought beft for to fup ; 

For the(e courtiers have comical jokes. 

When firft we came in, I was 'maz*d to behold. 
Night at once was all chang'd into day : 

The folks feem'd to roll like a vaft fea of gold« 
And the gall'ry fluFd full like a play* 
B4 
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Uttk Moll (IroppM a-ilcrn, being afraid to mafcc 
fail, 

'Till I at her h.Im took a fpell ; 
When \vh%i in a trice, (he fteer'J up within hail' 

Of the devil, juft landed from hclL 

Lord Mffi ir.c, fays flic, B:n! where have wc got? 

This company's too good for ^v^e! 
Sure at home \\i was cold, and's come here to be hot^ 

Por fuch devils I never did fee ! 

The devil! ne'er mind — heave a-head, my dear girl^ 
And I'll ihew you the Kikc; of the crev/j 

Each Duke, cv'ry Duchcfs — each Lady and Earl^ 
And when I bump— do you court'fy do! 

Like a Trageiiy-^ccn, when Moll faw the King^ 

Plump on her hare knees Jhe fell do^wn : 
But, by Neptune, I foon made her rife with a ipring^ 

And fwore fhe knew nought of the town. 

We parted — and J, faith, who like to be fmart, 
Clapp'd on board of a (hepherdefs.fweet. 

Who, with no other crook than her eyes, hook'd my 
heart. 
As faft as if prefl in the Fleet. 

She 
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She pullM me about (till parch'd was my mouth) 

At the rate of ten knots by the log : 
But I foon found this King was no tar — ^biit a youth- 

For he Burgundy gave us as grog. 

This gay little fliepherdefs, faith, was fo fmart. 

She tow'd me from pillar to poft, 
- Some call'd me a lubber, unfit for my part. 

And wreck 'd on the mafquerade coaft. 

Mandarins and Nabobs were as plenty as rice, 
Jews, Negroes, Banyans, and what not; 

There were charaders purchas'd at every price, 
Unlefs the raw, bra, letter'd Scot. 

In this ocean of pleafure, egad, there were tars. 

Who ne'er paft the Buoy of the Nore ; 
There were foldiers, like Hymen, who knew not of 

wars. 
And domino fools by the fcore. 

There were pilgrims and quakers, blacks, witches, 
and nuns, 

Minervas without fenfe or tongue, 
Who faher'd and lifp'd out fome feminine puns : 

•' Do you know me ?" — was all faid or fung. > 

B 5 Grave? 
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Onrt €onj«ron too, who nt*er conjv'd befiitt. 

And harlequins htzry as drofs ; 
Mild Ni^ifi too, who long flione the fiuof tkia ihote^. 

But fct in the fair Mrs. Rofs*. 

Old wives were at once to dall GenVals taiii*d ; 

And Tancred in forrowful flrain. 
Wept Philip's wrongs— and then infLantly bum'd. 

For Diaoa from lewd Drury-lane. 

There was fupper they faid— we got nothing to e^t i 
Here a fort, there a town, here St. Paul:. 

But all cramm'd, as at Jhort allowance of meatu 
Gorging garrifons, gardens, and all. '\,^^ 

By ftrangc kitchen alchymy every diih 
Seem'd tranfmuted for Epicure Mammon : 

There was fifhified fleih, and flefhified fiih ; 
A calPt head fecm'd a fine jole of falmon. 

When I thought I took one thing another I got ; 

The French cook fo well knew his trade. 
That ts^x'j thing look'd like what it was not^ 

And the diihes were all MAsquBRADfi. 

• Behold in charaf^er of Nigbtf 
All clad in dark array, 
Fanny appears '.—the thought how right !— 
Fanny has had her Day* 

Then 
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There were none loft their wit, there wer; fome loft 
fome (weaty 
In fhort 'twas all Hebrew to me; 
So my anchor I trip'd, with my kind little Bet*, 
And paid Moll ^witb a top-fail at fca. 

UPON JEMMY TWITCHER — PUNTI^IO FOR A WAGER 
AT HAMPTON-COURT, WITH THE LORD DUDLEY 
WARD— -AND MISS RAY, LIKE A SECOND CLEO* 
PATRA, STANDING ON THE BANKS TO OBSERVE 
THE FEATS OF THESE HEROES, 

BY THE SAME. 

oEE how the King — his little flavcs rewards. 
An age of frolicks — and a youth of cards. 
See the elected Neptune of our ifle. 
Strip to his (hirt to make his miftrefs fmile— • 
Some men to huntings fome to punting take. 
At feventy-four, old Twitcher turns a rake. 
And while he Ihove^ and ftrives upon the wave. 
His beauteous Thais fmiles upon her fiave : 
And in harmoniotn numbers moves hb care- 
Chanting—** None but the brave defcrve the fair,** 
Cafar and P^m p^ ■ en the rapid Nile, 
Once drew the beanteout Cleopatra's fmile : 

* The amiable Mn. Powel-^lie of the Tn^ediuu 

•» * 

B6 
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So Dudley Ward — and Jemmy Twitcber gay^ 
Court the applaufes of the gentle Ray — 
The heroes ftart — they punt before her eyes. 
And my Lord Dudley bore away the prize. 
For when ereft the gallant Twitcher flood. 
He mifs'd his Ihove — and tumbled in the mud : 
Ah — wo is me — that I the truth ihould tell. 
But Thai's clapp'd her hands when Jemmy fell. 
And to profefs at once her great regard. 
Flew to the open arms of Dudley Ward. 
On Pompey's fate — did Cleopatra fmile. 
When his old head — roll'd blubbering do^n the Nile. 

.LORD NORTH IN THE HOUSE OF COMMONS SPf AK- 
ING ONE DAY OF THE PUBLIC CHARACTER OF 
LORD SANDWICH. 

BY THE SAME. 

JUORD North fpeaking one day in the Hpufe of 
Commons of the public character of Lord Sandwich, 
termed his Lor^fliip ** an able and faithful few ant 
of the nation.^* According to the votes this *' able 
and faithful creature,^' in the year 1 771, was entrufted 
with t<wo millions and an half of the public money, as 
a rupture with Spain was, at that time, cxpeded. 
The rupture did not happen. 



For 
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For form's fake I pray, 

.You'll tell us— MISS RAY, 
What then did become of the money ? 

Lord Sandwich is jafl, 

I'll vouch for his truft, 
H^'s as honefl as lank Lyttletony. 

There are others to blame. 
Whom I choofe not to name. 
For truth, we all know, is a libel ; 
Hence an Admiralty Peer, 
Wl;^ofe confcience is clear. 
Can laugh at all truths in the Bible. 
# 
It is curious to obfervehow the minifters, in each' 
houfe of parliament, /?2^ one another. Is Lord North 
attacked in the Houfe of Peers ? Lord Sandwich is on 
his legs in an inftant to declare, *' That there never 
avas a better Firji Lord of the Treafury,^' Js the Firll 
Commiffioner of the Admiralty cenfured in the Houfe 
of Commons ? Lord North pronounces Lord Sand- 
wich to be, *' a moft able, faithful, and diligent 
firvant ofijis King and country*^ 

Says Lockit to Peachum, *' YouVe nothing to fear 
" If they battle in front, I'll defend in the rear." 
Says Peachum to Lockit, " I laugh at the hum, 
«* Let me finger the pelf, they may all kifs my — ." 

TO 
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TO THE MEMORT OF CAPT. JOHN* BBNTINCK, 
WHO WAS A KATITE OT HOLLAND, A COM* 
MANDER IN THE ENGLISH VAVr> AND NEPHEW 
TO THE DUKE OF PORTLAND. 

BT THE SAME. 

A Public lofs demands a public tear. 
And fuch a nation gives toBsNTiNCK's bier; 
Whofe adive genius, gallantry and fen(e> 
Gave him amongft his corps the fir ft pretence : 
Our navy's ornament, his country's grace. 
In private virtues brilliant to his race. 
Triumphant thus, o'er life's tumultuous wave. 
His ve£el fail'd with glory to the grave. 

TO THE MEMORY OF MR. CHARLES DENIS— JUNE 
II, 177a* 

BT THE SAMB« 

Attend this Monody ye mournful Ninf, 
And fcatter evergreens around the flirine ! 
*TwsLS he did honour to the Mu/e*s train. 
And gave this happy ifle a new * Fontaine : 
Lloyd (ang his fame — to whom he fhew'd regard. 
This Tbomfon writ— and Garrick lov'd the Bard. 

* Mr. CharlMDenis was the brother of Sir Peter— bred to {jhy- 
4C9 which he dift iMt fra&ire for fonc years hcfoie lus dcaUi-— 

Mr. 



[ X9 ] 
THE TIMES. 

BY THE SAME. 

J/HE *Sqvure he votes, yet frets and kills his 

mutton. 
The Alderman he growls and lives a glutton : 
The dames of qua! unchecked by morals ruii on, 
Whilft poor John Bull fias nought to put his foot on : 
Yet G— -— with Pincby laughs, and turns a button. 

E. T. 

PERIWIGOMENOS. 

A CONGRATULATORY ODE FROM THE BODY OP 
BARBERS TO THE KING, UPON WEARING A 
WIG, WRITTEN AT THE REqjJEST OF THE 
FRATERNITY OF SHAVERS, BY CHA. CURL. 

BY THE SAME. 

Barbers, ^tfvrr/, drejirsM, 

Obey the glorious call ; 

Pour oil upon your heads and ground. 
And fnap your fingers roimd ! 
Snip, fnap i 

Mr. Garrick ufed to call him Ins oldeft fHcnd.— lie tnoAtted 
many of Fontaine*s Fables, which were pubUflted in the Poetical 
Magazine by Mr. R. Lloyd. He had a (p«it dead of ¥nt and 
liyacity,' and publiibed maoy ingenious Fables* 

Now 
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Now each prepare his fhining ftrap. 
And let his razor glide along^ 
Quick by ftarts, bat let the ^okes. be ftrong^ 
Hail ! hail ! aU hail this day ! 
The King he threw his hair away ! 
Joy to his razor'd head ! 

Joy to the Tjburn-bob!^ 
That fird: did wed 
His fat^ his jolly nob. 

G \ what joys will now come after. 
Curl your mufcles boys with laughter ! 

Ev'ry barber takes his rig, . 

George the Third, boys, wears a wig ; 
Smooth his Royal pericranium bare, 
O! 'tis a noble nob without its hair. 
Come fweet tripping, buxom daughter, . 
Draw us lily heads of porter ! 

And let ic rife. 
In fnowy foam, or rather 
Like the faireft lather, 
/Sparkling to our longing eyes. 

[ You've heard an antient ftory, barbers whitCi . 
Of Berenice*s hair. 
Which has the ikies bedight ; 

She, fhe, (he. 
Delightful, ro;. al drab. 
Was not free, {rte, 
Alas! from the fcab. 

3 When 
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When the iirft barber of the pole, 
A great, a mighty foul j 

Did invent. 

To her content, 
A covering for her head ; 
For this invention. 
Drew the attention. 

Of each Egyptian feer ; 

Who ev'ry year. 

For years before 

By mighty Mars had fwore, ' 
That their oracle was big. 

With fbmething ufeful, fomething qaeer,. 
And this, and this, ye' barbers was a Wig» 

Happy, happy, happy hair. 

None but the fair 
Deferve a Wic. 

The gods beyond meafure^ 

Took infinite, pleafure. 

To curl and fr. zzle 

The old lady's grizzle ; 

In honour of Conon the fliaver, • 

Her hair it found favour. 

Above and below. 

Below and above. 



Barbers 
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Barbers have no foc> 
No, no, no: 

They are the fons of love. 

From the clouds now look down. 

Nor Berenice frown ; 

Tho' a Wig bears the Crown ! 
Thy fpleen and anger do not hurl. 
Nor with thy water wet a precious curl ! 

But let it eafily fit 

Upon his feat of wit I 

Shew thy benignity. 

Unto its dignity ! 

da. Ciurl, P^^MirhlH $hi CmfMiff •/ 
Gintkmin Fnintiig Methrt. 

ON THE DEATH OP LORD CLIVt* 
/ BY THE SAME. 

Life's a furfece flipp'ry, glafly^ 
Whereon tumbled Cli'ue of PUpy^ : 
All the wealth the Eafi could give, 
Brib'd not Death to let him li?e : 
No diftin^ion's in the grave, 
Tween the Nabob and the (lfltv«« 



EXTEMPORE. 



EXTEMPORE. 

BT MB.* C. CHVt.eHiLL* 

OaPT. Thomfbn having planted fomc weeping 
willows before his hoafe in the brid]e-road> Kew-iane, 
and Mr. CharchiU furprifing him one morning with 
the window open^ repeated^ 

Here lives a half-pay * poet ran to mft. 
And all his willows weeping in the daft ! 

SHAEESPEARB'e FBAST, 

AN ODE. 

L 
XwAS at the felemn feaft, for laurels won» 
By WILLIAM, old JOHN SHAKESPEARE'S fon. 
Aloft in 4wfttl ftate, * 
The May»r of STRATPORO fate, 
Rais'd on a wool-pack'd throne : 

* At thk tkn^ Mr. ThbiH^m ir*8 • LieutttoftAt of the Kkvy 

•n half-pay— having fat down in this, Hamlet after the termination 
of a glorious war in the yfcar 1762, in which he ferved in the Dor* 
fedhire and Beliona» under the command of that gallant Captain 
Sir Peter Denis, who fo nobly diftinguiihed himfelf in the capture 
of Le Railbnable, and in the defeat of Conflans. The Bellona 

-afterwards took the Couraeeux* 

His 
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His Aldermen were plac*d around , 
Theif biows with fpreading antlers crown'd, 
(So city fpoufes fhould be found) 
The lovely May^refs by his fide 
Sat like a plump High-Gern^n bride. 
Not lefs for fat renowned, than pride. 
• Happy, happy, happy MayV 1 
None but the fat. 
None but the fit. 
None but the fat deferve the bouncing fair.^ 

II. 
The bard of FERNEY plac'd on high 

^ Amid. the tuneful choir. 
With flying fingers touch'd the wooden lyre: 
The notes, tho' lame, afcend ashigli 
As civic, joys require. 

The.fong began from G K's toil,- 

Who left his Litchfield's na.ive foil, 

(Such were his hop«6 of goliicn fpoiJy 

King RICHARD'S crooked form bely'd the miin: 

Sublime on high-heel 'd fhoes he trod. 

When Erik he courted Lady ANNE 

InGooDMAN's-FiELp^s, till then an unfrequented 

road. 
As HASTINGS next round PRITCHARD's 

waift he curl'd. 
Or fhew'd, in DRUGGER's rags, an idiot to 
the world. 

The 
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TThe lift'ning crowd admire the loftjr found, 
A prefent SHAKESPEARE, loud they fliout around: 
A prefent SHAKESPEARE, loud the rafter'd halh 
rebound. 

With prick'd up ears 
His May'rfhip hears; 
Ahflame;* the playV, 
AiFe£ls to Itaro, 
And ihake the room about his ears. 

III. 
The praife of ven'fon, then, the rapt enthufiaft fang; 

Of ven'fon, whether old or young : 

The jolly haunch in triumph comes ; 

Sound the trumpets ; beat the drums ; 

Flufh'd with a purple grace. 

It fliews its currant-jelly'd face : . 

Now give each feeder breath : It comes, it comes ; 

Ven'fon, ever fair and young, 

Djinking joys can bell reveal ; 

F^t of ven'fon is a treafure. 

Eating is the glutton's pleafure : 

Rich the treafure. 

Sweet the pleafure. 

Sweet as Huffing is witk vealf 

IV. 
Sooth'd with the found, the May'r grew vaia; 

Eat all his cuilards o'er again ; 
And thrice he pick'd the bones of geefe and turkies 
«Qain. 

The 
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The poet faw his ftonach riie^ 
His wat'nng months his longing eyes ^ 
And while lie necks and fides dofy'd, 
Chang'd his note, and check'd his pride. 
He choib a Tyburn miiie 
Soft pity to infttfe : 
He fang the deer-ftealer's untimely fato 

By laws fevere, tho' good» 
Swinging, fwingingj fwinging. Twinging^ 
Swinging in too high a ftate. 

For fpilling fylvan blood. 
Deferted at his utmoft need 
By thofe his former thefts had fed. 
Exposed, e'en near his native town. 
With not a friend to cut him down. 
With joylefs looks the May'r dejedled fate, 
Tho' ftill revolving ia his foul 
The varioos turns of fpits below ; 
And now and then a backward iigh he iloU> 
While ftreams Pa&oHan fought their vent^ tQ 
flow. 

V. 
The bard of FERNEY finil'd to fee 
That fleep was in the next degree : 
'Twas but a drowfy ftrain to keep. 
For nnifca talk their babes afleep. 
Gently dull» in fanA-dnmmumbers, 
Th|« h< iboth'd Jtis iosA to Hmnbers ; 

Picking 
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Picking boaes is toil and trouble, 
Siiiabab an empty bnbble ; 
Never ending, ftiU beginning. 
Eating, ftill the fobftance milling : 
Tkiok, if fiH be worth thy winning, 
Tiiy wife is iiieely worth the kiffing ; 
fioth wile, and veit^fon fee heBdcs theel 
Take what ftre thy cook provides thee ! 
"The many rend the (kies with loud applaufe ; 
So deep was crownM, tho* FERNE Y won the caafe. ' 
The May 'r, fearce able to keep ope his eyes, 
Peep'd at the food 
That warm'd his Mood, 
And lickM his lips, and lick'd his lips. 
And lick'd his lips, (to fHr in vain he tries:) 
At length, as funk in Sleep's foft arms he fbetches* 
The fttortiBg Magnate fa t his breeches. 
VI. 
Now ftrike the falt-boz once again : 

A loader yet, and yet a loader ffarain :-— 
Break the bands of fleep afander 
With noife more frequent than his poflern 
thunder! 
Hark! harkt the horrid found 
Has rsus'd.up his head, 
Tho* as heavy as tead. 
And he fUures and ttidts aroond! 

Revenge, 



[ 28 ] 
Revenge, revenge, dread FERNEY cries. 
See the critics arife I 
See the volumes they rear 
Only fit to curl hair, 
Tho' each hop'd for an editor's prize ! 
Behold the fnarling band. 
Each with a farthing candle in his hand f 
Thofe are critical ghoils who for SHAKESPEARE 
were flain. 

And unburied remain 
• On Halls in Clare-court, Drury-Iane. 

Give the fun'rals due 
To the wretched crew ; 
Behold how they tofs their nofes on high ] 
Bid them feek Cloacina's abode. 
Congenial tenjples for fuch hoftile gods ! 
The company, pleas'd fuch expedient was hit on. 
The May'r fnatch'd up CAPEL's edition to ih— t 
on ; 
His wife the door unbarr'd. 
To light him to the yard. 
As H — 1 — y held the link that fing'd the fam'd 
• North Briton. 

Let G ^K yield our May'r the priae. 

Or both divide the crown : 
This, rais'd an author to the ikies ^ 
That, threw his critics down. 

A B O N 
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A BON MOT, 

ON A lady's wedding BEING ON THS TWENTT- 
FIRST OF DECEMBER* 

BY MR. VAUGHAN. 

R.Etu/'n'd from the op'ra, as lately I fat. 
Indifferently chatting of this thing and that. 
My Chloe I afk'd how it entered her head. 
To £x on St. Thomas, of all ^ays to wed? 
To which ihe replied, with reafon the ftrongeft> 
•• Tho' fhorteft the ^yi^^^t he night. Sir, islongeji.^* 

the following' illustrious personages will 
appear in the under-mentioned dresses 
and characters, at the subscrip- 
tion masquerade, at mrs. 
cornelly's. 

His M— -j^ in a child's frock and bib, followed 
by L— d N , in the habit of an old woman, hold- 
ing him in leading-firings. ^ 

The ^ , Ceres with a cornucopia. 

TheD of G/ r, in the charader of Bene- 

di6l the married man. 

The D of C«/«— — //, in the charafter of Paris. 

The P {% D ^r of W-^es, the witch of 

Endor. 

VoL.V, C The 
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The D— of North J, Trappolliij in Dake 

and no Duke. 

The Ducbtfs, an alc-wifc. 

Five of the Maids of Honour ^ repreftnting the pa- 
rable of the five foolilh virgins, carrying the lamps 
without oil. 

Mifs Van t, in the charafter of one of tbe 

wife virgins. 

L — y IFald e, in the charadcr of the Ifland 

Princefs. 

The D^— of Gr n, a Newmarket Jockey, 

L — y Har n, Mefiaiina. 

L — d Li^ r, an old fatyr. 

Mr. F^x, Sir John Falftaff. 

L — d Har^^g'^n, an alderman with a pair of honit 
in his pocket. 

L — d ^F^j>— //&, in the charafter of a butcher. 

L-^y Har-^f Stan — t, Sufannah. 

L — d Mar — h, following her, in the charadler of 
one of the Elders. 

L — d Car — Uy the prodigal fon. 

L — d Tal^t, in the charaSler of the ftarved code 
in the Mifer. 

L— d Hert — d, Rembrandt's Gold*weigher« 

L — d Per^y, the God Priapus. 

Sir F r Nor — «, the devil. 

Mr. Rig-^, a drunken BacchanaL 

3 Mr, 
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Mr. Ver^^s in the charaaer of Fortune in a robe 
of cards^ a chain of dice about his neck, and a large 
box on his head. 

D— — * oiD' ' » a bear in a chain. 

Col. Lut^, a prize-fighter. 

VERSES 

SEKT* BY A GENTLEMAN TO HIS LADY, WITH A 
PRESENT OF A KNIFE. 

xV Knife, dear Girl, euis Love they fay— li 
Mere modiih Love, periiaps it maj 
For any tool of any kind, 
Gan fep'rate what was nerw joined. 
The Knife that cnt^ our Love in two. 
Will have much tougher work to do : 
Muft cat your foftnefs, wcHth and fpirit 
Down to the vulgar iize of merit ; 
To level your's with modern tafle, 
Muft cut a world of fenfe to wafte^ 
And from your fingk beauty's flxMie, 
Clip what would dizen oot a fcore. 
The ielf-iame blade from me muft fever 
^Senfation, judgment, fight, for ever ; 
All mem'ry of endearments pad. 
All hope of comforts long to lad. 
All that makes fourteen years with you, 
A 'Summer s— and a ihort one too : 

C 3 AM 
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All that afFedion feels, and fears. 
When hours, without you, feem like years.— 
Till that be done (and I'd as foon 
Believe this Knife will chip the moon) 
Accept my prefent undeterr'd. 
And leave their Pro'verbs to the herd. 
.If in a kifs— delicious treat ! — 
Your lips acknowledge the receipt ; 
Love, fond of fuch fubflantial fare. 
And proud to play the glutton there. 
All thoughts of cutting will difdain. 
Save only— <'/// and come again* 

A OENTLEMAK, ON THE LATE ANNIVERSARY OF 

HIS WEDDING-DAY, PRESENTED HIS WIFC 
WITH A RING, AND THE FOLLOWING LINES. 

BY THE SAME. 

Thee, Mary, with this ring I wed," 
So Sixteen years ago I faid — 
Behold another ring !— *' For what ?" 
•* To wed thee o*er again, — why not ?**■ 

With the FIRST ring I married Youth, 
Grace, Beauty, Innocence and Truth j 
Tafte long admir'd, Senfe long rever'd : 
And all my Molly thin appear'd. 

If 



r 33 I 

If flie, by merit fince difclosM, 
Prove twice the woman J fuppos'd, 
I plead that double merit now. 
To juftify a double vow. 

Here then, to-day, (with faith as Aire, 
With ardour as interife and pure. 
As when amidft the rites divine 
I took thy troth, and plighted mine) 
To thee, fweet girl, my second ring, 
A token and a pledge I bring ; 
With this I wed, till Death us part. 
Thy riper virtues to my heart ; 
Thefe virtues, which, before untry'd. 
The wife lias added to the bride ; 
Thofe virtues, whofe progrelfivc claim, i 
Endearing Wedlock's very name. 
My foul enjoys, my fong approves. 
For Confcience fake, as well as Love's. 

For why ? — They (hew me hour by hour 
Honour's high thought, AfFedlion's pow'r, 
Difcretion's deed, found Judgment's fentence: 
And teach me all things — but Repentance ! 
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THB FOLLOWING BEAUTIFUL LINES WERE WRIT- 
TEN BY A LADY, ON OBSERVING SOME WHITB 
HAIRS ON HER HUSBAND's HEAD. 

Thou to whofe power reluiElantly we bend« 
Foe to life's fairy dreams, relentlefs Time, 

Alike the dread of lover, and of friend. 

Why ilamp thy feal on manhood's roiy prime I 

-Already twining 'midft my Thyrfis' hair. 

The fnowy wreaths of age, the monuments of care. 

Thro' all her forms, tho' nature owng thy fway. 
That boafted fway thou'lt here exert in vain j 

To the lall beam of life's declining day, 
Thyrfis fhall view, unmov'd, thy potent reign. 

Secure to pleafe, whilft goodnefs knows to charm. 

Fancy and tafle delight, or fenfe and truth inform. 

Tyrant, when from that lip of crimfon glow. 
Swept by thy chilling wing, the rofe fhall fly | 

When thy rude fey the indents his polilh'd brow. 
And quench'd is all the lufbre of his eye; 

When ruthlefs age difperfes e\*ry grace. 

Each fmile that beams from that enchanting face-*- 

Then, 
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Then, thro* her ftores^ (hall adive Mem'ry rovc^ 
Teaching each various cjiarm to blooni anew. 

And Hill the raptur'd eye of faithful love. 
Shall bend oh Thyrlis its delighted view ; 

Still (hail h« triumph, with refiftlefs power, 

Stili ru}e the conquer 'd heart to life's remoieU hour* 

^THE FRANTIC LOVER. 

a eftuat ingeni 
Imo in corde pudor, mixtoque iafanla lu^, 
£t Funis agicatuB amor» 

A.NS ihall th^n another embrace .thee, my fair? 
Muft envy t61i add to the pangs of defpair? 
Shall I live to behold the reciprocal bllfs ? 
Death, death is a refuge, Elyiiam to this ! 

The ftar of the evening now bids thee retire,— 
Ac<^i|rs'd he its orb, and extinguifh'd its fire I 
For it ihews me my rival prepar'd to invade 
Thofe charms whieh at once I admir'd and obey'd. 

F#r off eacli forbidding incumbrance is thrown. 
And, Sally, thy beauties no more are thy own ; 
Thy cpynefs too flies, as love brings to thy view 
A trance more extatic than faint ever knew. 

V 

C 4 Atod 
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And yet I behold thee, tho' longing to die» 
Approach the new Heav'n with a tear and a figh ; 
For oh ! the fond figh 'midil enjoyment will ilray. 
And a tear is the tribute which rapture mufl pay. 

Still, ftill dofl thoa tremble that pleafure to feek^ 
Which pants in thy bofom, and glows on thy cheek; 
ConfuAon and fhame thy foft wifhes deflfoy. 
And terror cuts off the weak bloflbm of joy. 

Ah ! had I been blell with thy beauty, my fair. 
With fondeft attention, with delicate care. 
My heart would have try'd all thy fears to remove. 
And pluck'd every thorn from the rofes of love I 

My infolent rival, more proud of his right. 
Contemns the fweet office, that foul of delight; 
Lefs tender he feizes thy lips as his prey. 
And all thy dear limbs the rough fummons obey, 

Ev'n now more licentious — rafli mortal forbear !— 
Reftrain him, O Venus ! let him too defpair ! — 
Freeze, freeze the fwift ftreams which now hurry to 

join. 
And curfe him with pajQions unfated like minel 



How 
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How weak is my rage his fierce joy to controal ! 
A kifs from thy body (hoots life to his foul ; 
Thy froft too diffolv'd in one current is run. 
And all thy keen feelings arc blended in one. 

Thy limbs from his limbs a new warmth ihall ac- 
quire. 

His paflions from thine (hall redouble their fire ; 

Till wreck'd and o'erwhelm'd in the florm of delight. 

Thine ears lofe their hearing, thine eyes iofe their 
fight. 

Here conquefl maft paufe (tho' it ne'er can be cloy'd) 
To view the rich plunder of beauty enjoy'd ; 
The trefles diihevell'd, the bofom difplay'd. 
And the wiflies of years in a moment repaid. 

A thoufand foft thoughts in thy fancy combine ! 

A thoufand wild horrors afiTemble in mine ! 

Relieve me, kind death ! (hut the fcene from my 

view, • 
And fave me> O fave me^ ere madnefs enfue ! 



VERSES 
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TO A YOUNG LADT^ WITH A NEW lOlTIOH Ot 
SHAKESPEARE. 

Accept, Aveet maid, each fcene that SImAi* 

fpeare drrw^ 
Scenes, whofe great lefTons may improve ev'n 70a ! 

Tempeft. 
Behold your image in his Tempeft (hewn. 
For fure Miranda^s fpotlefs mind's your own !— 

Gentlemen of Verona, 

Let falfe Veronals rake your anger move. 

But fpare his friend, who boalb a conftant love. 

Merry Wi'ves of Windfor. 

To check your mirth though prudiih matrons tr/^ 
With Miftrefs Ford in harmlefi frolicks vie. 

Meafure for Meafure. 

Xiike I/abel, on virtue found your pleafure ; 

" Quit like with like, give Meafure ftill for Mem* 

fure:' 

Comedy of Errors, 

With Jidriana*s, be your rage fupprefsM, 
For life's a fcene of Errors at the beft. 
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Much Ado About Nothing* 
From Claudio^s fcorn, and injured Hefo'shiame, 
Learn what fmall flips o'ertum a woman's famet 

Lo*ue*j Labour Loft. 

To try their temper, lovers fometimes roaft 
Like Ro/aline, whofe Labour was not Loft. 

Midfummer Night^s Dream. 

Like Hermia^ rather from a parent part. 

Than yield your perfon, and withhold your heart. 

Merchant of Venice. 
Wife Portia^ s cafkets, ere you wed, employ; 
Who chttfe for riches, ne'er will give you joy : : 

As Tou Like It. 
And when your point, like Rofalind^ you've carry 'd. 
Strive not to wear the breeches when you're marry 'd. 

I'aming the Shre<w. 

Still Kath*rine*s conquer'd paffions keep in view, 
Er6 Tome Petruchio comes to Tame a Shretu ; 

Alps Well that. Ends Well. 

^nd. when your Gr:ices have a Bertram warmM^ , 
Think, no h^A haihand is a rake reformM. 

Twil/ih 
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T'welftb Night. 

When Belchj or Ague-cheek for love applie3> 
. Deteft the drunkard, and the fool defpife. 

Winter* s Tale. 

Ne'er of your hufband's friend too fond appear, 
Leontes* jcaloufy may clfe be near. 

Macbeth. 

And left ambition blaft your peaceful life. 
Behold the end of Cawdor's guilty wife. 

King John. 

Of love maternal mark the influence mild, 

.When widow'd Conjiance weeps her murder'd child* 

King Richard IL 

Througji changing fortunes let thy faith be fecn, 
A bright example ihines in Richardh Queen. 

King Henry IV. 2 parts. 

And, if a foldier you (hould chance to marry. 
Know, while he's abfent, you at home muil tarry. 

King Henry V. 
Like t'other ir<»/^, no fault'ring lover blame; 
Half French, half Englifh, honeft love's the fame* 

King 
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King Henry VL 3 parts* 
O'er pious Henry, forrow's tribute pay- 
But make your huiband ki/s as well as pray ; 

King Richard III. 

Yet cla/p no ftatefman, Glofter like, too cloie. 
Soon cloy'd, they'll give poor Lady Anne a dofc. 

King Henry VIII. 

And know, like Bullen, ihould you match above 

you— 
The great may marry — ^but not long will love you. 

Coriolanus. 
No patriot Marcius take, their faith's but brittle. 
They love their country much— their wives but little* 

JuUus Ca/ar.^ 
To Portiah anions, all but one, afpirc — 
For what is drinking drams but fwailowing-fire ? 

Anthony and Cleopatra. 

Hate fpend thrift Antonies, who cram the fair. 

And make them drink the pearls they'd rather wear. 

• 

^imon. 

To no grave Timon be yoiir favour fhewn. 
He ne'er can love your fex who hates his own : 

r.An^ 
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7*. Androtticus. 
No cook« like Anironicus^ deign to try, 
Whbfe great ambition foars to raife— -a pye. 

y. <i«i/ Crefftda. 
Nor e'er like Creffid, wanton girl, be led 
By fome old pander to a lawlefs bed. 

Cymbeline, 
Accept no Pofthumus content to roam ;— - 
Such, fend their fpies to tempt a wife at home.. 

King Lear* 

Your deareft cWIdren's wavering duty fear. 
Nor give up an your wealth lifce b.eggar*d,Z^tfr» 

Romeo and jfuliet^ 
But let fomt Romeo that foft nattire move. 
Mix with thy foul, and yield thee love for love ;. 

liamltt. 

In each rude IJamkt^s boibm fcprn a p^u'ti 
Whofe only trimnph is to break your heart : 

Othello. 

And all black hu^ands— -they're «npuj$h \o fright 
.Qae; 
^ Ma^ Zura long live happy with a white one ! 

THE 
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THE FOLLOWING COFV OP VERSES ARE TO BE 
SEEN ON A SMALL COTTAGE OR BUILDING^ IN 
THE RUSTIC TASTE^ INTENDED AS A PLACE OP 
RETIREMENT, BUILT BY ■ ' ■ FOWIS, B8<^ 

IN A GROVE BY THE RIVER SEVERN, ABOUT A 
MiLe FROM LITTLE WALCOT, IN THE COUNTY 
OF SALOP. 

Stay pairenger, and tho* withio. 
Nor gold nor glitt'ring gems arc feen. 

To ftrikc thy dazzl'd eye. 
Yet enter, and thy raviih'd mind 
Beneath this humble roof ihall find 

What gold will never buy. 

Within this foKtary ccH, 

Calm thought and fweet contentment dwell. 

Parents of blifs fincere : 
Peace fpreads around her balmy wings. 
And banifh'd from the courts of kings^ 

Has fix'd her manfion hcr^« 



ELEGY, 
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ELEGY, 

ON THE DEATH OP ADMIRAL BTNC* 

Fatal viciffitode ! 

AA^ A S it for this that fortune gracM thy birth, 
Beftow'd thee titled honour, pomp, and place. 

And pointed out the way that led to worth, 
To make thy death confpicuoufly bafe ? 

Gfant me, juft heavens ! to breathe in defart air. 
And mourn my days in folitude forlorn. 

Rather than feat me in ambition's chair. 
If I muft Uve and die my country's fcorn. 

Yet from the fmalleft to the greateft crimes. 
Some little ihare of gentle pity's due : 

Britons ! if 'tis withheld in other climes. 
The poor offender claims the debt from you. 

*Tis your's to follow radiant truth, to poife 
The fcales of juftice with an even hand : 

But then 'tis great, 'tis juft to fympathize— 
Elfe wherefore breathe yt in a chriilian land. 

Since 
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Since he has paid the forfeit of the laws. 
Indulge his friends the tribute of a iigh ; 

It will not wrong a fuPring nation's caufe ; 

Heav'n loves the drops that gufh from pity*^ eye. 

' No longer let revenge purfue its blow. 

Nor fcandal flrive his memory to degrade ; 
Let deep oblivion bury all his wo. 
And o'er his foibles fpread her friendly (hade. 

Oh ! then (if ye can. grant a boon fo great) 
Forgive the mufe, if o'er his mould'ring bier# 

In kind condolence for his haplefs fate. 
She gen'rous drops the fyxnpathetic teart 

But if, emerging forth from time's dark womb, ' 
Truth ihould exculpate his inglorious name ; 

Will not each Briton reverence his tomb. 
And future bards immortalize his fame ? 

Thy foes muft own, and while they own, admire, 
O Byng, thy calm compofure at thine end ; 

Too late (thou vidtim to thy country's ire) 
Unbiafs'd reafon ihews herfeif thy friend. 

Benbvolus* 



mi- 
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IMITATION OF TRB 1^^^ ODg OF THB IV^^ BOOK 
OF HO&ACB. 

TO A FRIEND* 

THO' born where Devon's hills arlfe^ 
Where tjpmpeils fweep along the fkies» 

And fpoil the face of day : 
Yet (hall this verCe in future times 
Be read with thofe of happier climes^ 

Climes wKere the mufes (bray. 

Tho* Milton's brows with bays we twine^ 
And ftyle him wonderful ! divine ! 

Th* immortal, and the bard ! 
Yet Pope, with ev'ry grace replete. 
In fcnfe, and harmony complete. 

Still claims oar juft regard. 

Still Dryden's nervous numbers charm^ 
£^ai, majeftic ; full, and warm. 

He bears his fire along : 
By turns the various verfe he tries. 
And bids each paflion fall or rife, 

Juft su h^ ihifis the fong. 
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Nor even Waller we diiiiain« 
Nor Cowley's penfiYe. moral ftrais. 

Nor Shakefpeare's magic art; 
Shakefpeare, like Sophocles, fnblimc, 
Subdaes the foul, in ijpite of tiine^ 

And fearches ev^ry heart ! 

Sedley, tho* loofe, and light as air. 
Still chears the gay, and Eres the fair. 

So free his fancy roves ! 
Behn breathes her love-fighs fiill aroimdf 
Still from her harp the notes icfiNud* 

Soft as the down of doves. 

Nor gentle Rofamond alone, 
Admir'd the tinfel of a throne. 

Or felt th' enlivening glow : 
Kor firft the defp'rate Henry made 
The pointed pike a palifade. 

To SU>^ th* impetooos foe. 

Britain had felt the hand of war. 
Before ihe faw the Jolian ftar. 

Within her regions rife : 
Brave Caradacus did so mom. 
Than many men had done before, 

T^ win bright hoooor^s priae. 
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Before bold Bonduca became, 
Tb' avenger of a daughter's fame. 

The fcourge of lawlefs lull: 
Before great Alfred wore the crowtt> 
Liv'd others of as much renown. 

As noble, wife, andjufl. 

But all in fad oblivion fleep ; 

No mufe had they their worth to weep^ 

Or to record their lot : 
In vain they fought, in vain they bled ; 
Their names anfung, their ads unread. 

They died, and are forgets 

Vice fares like virtue in the grave ; 
The mafter there is like the flave^ 

No charaders remain : 
No marks of all the fons of men, 
Unlefs fage hiftory lends her pen. 

Or poetry her ilrain. 

Then let me not leave thee to lie 
In iilence and obfcurity. 

My patron, and my friend \ 
But let the God of vcrfs infpire 
My bofom now with all his fire. 

Thy worth to recommend \ 



With 
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With fteady head, with tender heart. 
With conduft void of fraud or art. 

With temper firm and free. 
You feem in Gv^ry fcene the fame. 
Nor fortune court, nor fortune blame. 
But judge as ought to be. 

Difcerning, uncorrupt, and bold, 
Unaw'd by power, unhurt by gold. 

That tamer of the mind : 
Deceitful av'rice ihall no more 
Enfnare the rich, or crulh the poor. 

While you befriend mankind. 

Nor yet for once you ad aright. 
Or deal like meteors, on the fight. 

That glare, and pafs away : 
But conllant, equal, good, and true. 
You charm alike at ev^ry view. 

And charm alike each day« 

Humanity ihall boafl her fon. 
Shall tell the triumphs he has^on. 

The wretched he has bleft : 
Shall tell how oft the lenient care 
Hath footh'd the terrors of deipair. 

And fet the foul at reft* 



Should 
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Should fortune from her flowing hand 
Increafe your wealth, enrich your land. 

And pour her gifts profufe : 
Abfurd 'twould be if we fhonld call 
You happy, the' pofTefsM of all. 

Without a will to ufe. 

He only feels the joy fincere 
Who adls with mbderation her6j 

Unfway'd by love or hate ; 
Who wifely ufes what is giv*n ; 
Or bravely bears the wiH of heav*n; 
Refign'd in ev'ry ftatc. 

Who dreads not death fo much as Ihame; 
Who (lands unfullyM in his fame ; 

Uncheck'd in virtue's race : 
Such, fuch a ohe is not afraid 
To perifti in his country's aid. 

Or ihare his friend's difgrace. 

THE FOLLOWING IS A COPY OF THE EPITAPH 
WHICH DR. FRANKLIN WROTE FOR HIMSELF, 
SOME YEARS AGO. 

The Body of 

Benjamim Frakklik 

of Bofion, Printer; 

like 
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like die Co¥er of an old Book, 

its CoilteAts torn oat, 

and ftript of its lettering and gildings 

lies here, 

food for worms ; 

yet the Work itfclf will not be loft, 

for it (hall 

(as he believcMl) 

appear once more, 

in a new and beantifnl Edition, 

- revifed, and corrected, 

bythe AUTHOll. 

AN EPIGRAM, ON SEEING LADY A r's PICTURI. 

AVhEN her dear Portrait was to A— — r (hewn, 

Adom'd with charms and beauty-^not her own ! 

Where RejnoUs pitying nature, kindly made 

Such lips! fuch eyesi as A r never had. 

*' Ye Gods!'* ihe cries, in extacy of heart, 

** How near may nature be ejqireft by art 1 

*^ Well !— it is wond'rous like 1— -nay, let me dit^ 

*' My very pouting l!p!^-and kUliag eye !'• 

^—Sincere and blunt, as Manly in the play. 

Her Lord replies — '' Like, Madasi, did yoa iay f 

*' The pidiure bears this tikenefs, it is trte, 

^' The Portrait's pauKed, k^,«-^ad fo ait yo« !* 

KiTTT CARMIirt. 

Tst 
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The MONKIES. 
to ouh modbrm beaux. 

"ViTHOE'ER with curious eye lias rang'd 
Through Grid's tales has feen» 
How Jove« incens'd to monkies chang'd 
A tribe of worthlefs men. 

Repentant^ Toon th' offending race 

Intreatthe injured Pow*r, ' 
To give them back the human face. 

And rcafon's aid reftore. 

Jovif footh'd at length, his ear inclined. 
And granted half their pray'r; 

But th* other half he bade the wind^ 
jyii^tic in empty air. 

Scarce had the Thunderer giv'n the nod. 

That Ihook the raulted fkies. 
With haughtier air the creatures ftrode. 

And fbetch'd their dwindled fize. 

The hair in curls luxuriant now 

Around their temples fpread ; 
The tail, that whilom hung below. 

Now dangled £rom the head. 



Thm 
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The head remains unchang'd within» 

Nor altered much the £acei 
It ftill retains its native grin. 

And all its old grimace. 

The hollow cheeks began to fill. 

Yet meagre looked and wan ; 
The mouth inceflant chatter'd flill. 

But m'ock'd the voice of man. 

Thus half transform'd, and half the fame,~ 
yo've bade them take their place, 

(Reftoring them their ancient claim) 
Among the hum.an race. 

Man with contempt the brute furvey*d. 

Nor would a name beftow: 
But woman lik'd the motley breed. 

And called the thing a Beau. 

EPIGRAM. 
I HAVE loft my miftrcfs, horfe, and wife. 
And when I think on human life. 

Cry mercy 'twas no worfe. 
My miftrefs fickly, poor and old. 
My wife damn'd ugly, and a fcold, 

I am forry for my bprk* 
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To CLARA. 

JL) E A R thoughtlefs Clara^ to my verfe attend^ 
Believe for once thy lover and thy friend, 
Heav'n to each fex has various gifts aflign'd^ 
And fhe^^n an eqaal care of human kind; . 
Strength does to man's imperial race belong. 
To your's that beauty which fubdues the ftrong. 
But as our flrength, when mifapply'd, is loft;. 
And what fhould fave, urges our ruin moft : 
Jufl foy when beauty proftituted lies. 
Of bawds the prey, of rakes th' abandoned prize ; 
Women no more their empire can maintain, 
Nor hope, vile Haves of lull, by love to reign. 
Superior charms but make their cafe the worfe; 
When what was meant their bleiling, proves their 

curfe. 
O nymph ! that might, reclin'd on Cupid^s breait^ 
Like PJyche footh the god of love to reil : 
Or, if ambition mov'd thee, Jo've enthral, 
Brandifh his thunder, and diredl its fall ; 
Survey thyfelf, contemplate ev*ry grace 
Of that fweet form, of that angelic face. 
Then Clara fay, were thofe delicious charms 
Meant for lewd brothels, and rude ruffians arms } 
No, Clara, no; that perfon, and that mind. 
Were form'd by nature, and by heav'n defign'd 

4 For 
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For nobler ends; to thefe return, tko' late. 

Return to thefe, and fo redrtfs thy fate. 

Think, Clara, think, (nor will that thought be vain) 

Thy flave, thy ^^zrr^, doom'd t« drag his chain 

Of love, ill-treated and abus'd, that he 

From more ingiorions chains might rescue thee ; 

Thy drooping health rcftor'd by his fond cares. 

Once mons thy beauty its full luflre wears. 

Mov'd by his love, by his example taught. 

Soon ihall thy foul, once more with virtue fraught. 

With kind and generous truth thy bofom warm. 

And thy far mind, like thy fair peribn, charm* 

To virtue thus, and to thyfelf reftor'd. 
By all admirM, by one alone ador'd. 
Be to thy Harry ever kind and true. 
And live for him, who more than dy'd for yon. 

MAXIM. 

Gentle manners, virtuous lives. 
Make eafy hufbands, happy wives. 
Thefe are the only means we know, 
To make a little heav'n below. 

E CONTRA. 

Angry manners, viti6^s lives. 

Make wretched hulbands, curfed wives* 

^ * And 
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And hence fuch evils take their bkth. 
And make a little hell on earth. 

IDEM. 

Two eafy things will (atisfy mankind. 
An eafy fortune and an eafy mind : 
But the one thing that gives a man content. 
Is a good confcience, from a life well ipent* 

E P I G R A M, 

1 TELL thee, dear girl, and believe me 'tis. true ^ 

I never beheld fuch a creature as you. 

Such wit! and fuch beauty ! — fuch flate, and fucH 

pride ! 
Thou ne'er hadft an equal fince Jezebel died. 
Fine ihape, and fire face, with a /imprr fo thieviih ! 
Yet artful, deceitful, ill-natur'd, and peeviih. 
God moulded thy face, but the devil thy heart; 
What a pity the devil Ihould fpoil the faie(l part* 

NONPARIEL. 

"When Shak^fpeare died he left behind. 
No mortal of an equal mind. 
When Garrick play'd he liv'd again, 
Unrival'd 'mongA the fons of men. 

Bot 
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But Garrick dies! and (mark the fequel) 
The world will never fee their equal. 

TO A YOUNO LADY WEEDING, 
BY JOHN KENT, E8<^ 

J. H E cupids tlcat rejoic'd to lie 
In Caelia's foul-enclianting eye, 
Percciv'd th' ineftimabletear. 
Upon the fparkling ball appear : 
Sudden they rofe, by magic art 
To drive it backward to the heart : 
In vain — along the cheek it glides. 
And near the beauteous bofomludts* 

Thither to fearch they quick repair. 
And, wond'ring, find a Venus there. 
Mine is the prize,'' the goddefs faidj 
And &ere, in honour to the maid. 
Around this captivating fpace 
A magazine of arrows place ; 
And frequent from the fatalbow 
Th* unerring Ihafts be fare to throw, 

' Till in a onicb unruffled. bread, 
^ To pain and pleafe they deeply reft. 
' From n^tVd woundti thus mir^cl^a arfe^ 
And ii\*\^ lhti/8'rii^frfift". the lover dies.'' 
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AK fPICRAM ON MISS ELEANOR A&fBROSB, A CI- 
LEBRATBD BEAUTY IN DUBLIN. SY TH£ LATB 
EARL OF CHESTERFIELD* 

1 N FIa*via*s eyes is every grace. 

She's handfome as (he cou'd be j . 

With yacoh^s beauty in her face. 
And E/ah^9 where it fhou'd be. 

AN ANSWER. 

X* L AVI A's a name a deal too free 

With holy writ to blend her ; 
Henceforth let Nell Su/anna be. 

And Cheftirjield the Elder. 

WRITTEN ON A WINDOW* ' 

W I S E was the man with emblematic hand^ 
Who fix^ on this tranfparent plate of fand 
The name of woman^ nature's faireft queen, 
Difplay'd, engraven with the diamond keen : 
Well knew he, that the glafs and jewel join'd,. 
Were trueH emblems of her face and mind. 
In bounteous woman, for from woman flows 
The (burcc of ts^vy blcffing life beflows,. 

A thouK 
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A thooCiai ckmu, a uodEu^ £uCzi Bssae, 
As frail as glafsy cW as tikc <^irir<mtT srj^&c 

Am EFIGftAK. 

£> A YS a bean to a ladr— pray saciif, H" vob ca«. 
Of all your acqoamtaacey tke kaaciw^ saiu 
The lad/ repl ied i f joa^d Jbare j»( (ip<ak triK^ 
He'i the hukdSomtk maa, t^M^tihti[uut»6luii: >i«. 

BiLAtr TiaM, 1766* F Tiasrf c, i«( Tiff 

X WO noDiitn in tke repabfic of \Mtrt, 
Had a qaarrel, a» oft is tibe caie of their bctxtm 
They did not^ like Mortals, decide it with ft»of4s^ 
Bat refted their canie oa the pomer of wordf * 
Squire P was the Plaiatiff, lady C the defeadajst. 
The Point of Precedence the Canie then dependant $ 
And I was app<»nted the Jndge, I aiTore ye; 
One-and-twenty remained ^, nAuch nude np thn 

Grand Jnry. 
All matters adjafted, at length came the dzy. 
When ^fquire P thus Politely ProPonnded his Plea: 
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That I ever was foand ia Contention till now 
My bitterefl enemy dare not avow : 
If of th's my opponent be equal'y Clear, 
May hereafter at large, and more fally appear. 
When the kingdom of letters firft appear'd on the 

ftage. 
By fome fuppofed Prior to the fam'd golden age,- 
I then was appointed to, indeed, a low ftation> 
But refled well Pleas'd with the good of the nation: 
The Pofl then affign*d me I've held to this day. 
And fill'd it with honour; Pll venture to fay. j 
And here let me hope that it will not difpleaie^ 
Ih fo Weighty^ Afettef, if I foondmy^own Praiie: 
Had I ever defcrted or quitted my Poft, 
Muft not every thing Precious have flraightway becto 

loft; 
Would your Parliament, Privilege, Property, Power^ 
Deprived of my aid, fubiift for one hour ? 
Your Peers and your People depend upon me. 
And a Prince is no Prince if deprived of a P. 
Thus true to my truft, I Performed my duty. 
And no one will fay that I have not been true t'yoil. 
But now to (he fubjefi of this day's debate. 
A new member has lately Crept into the ftate. 
And takes way of the moil of the Primaeval letters*, 
Tho* their ages alone will prove *em her betters : 

* Lady C holds the third place in the alphabet. 
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An apftan (he Is, no one knours w&esce (he Caae, 
Nor Hebrews nor Greeks f ever heard of hernaiK* 
Uninvited fhe comes, none her aid did Im^Uke, 
We may want it as well as for ages before; 
*Twere eafy to prove beyond d'^ntation. 
She's unfit to refide in a dviliz'd nadon : 
Of ev'ry Cabal ibe's the Mt grand promoter. 
No Capital Crimes are Committed without her. 
Bat I treipafs too long, (b with humble fabmii&oo^ 
To this worfhipfol bench I prefer this Petition ;— 
That this new lady C, who appeared but of Jatc, 
Be from henceforth for ever expellM from onr fiatt; 
Or if you're diipos'd to fliew Pity onto her. 
And continue her ftiil> let her £t next the door ; 
At leaft, let her fit on a feat below me. 
And always give Place to Petitioner P. 

Lady C now aroie, aad with deliberadoo. 
Thus drove to Confute this grand accnfation. 

I fhall not begin, as is done now-a-days. 
To PulPit in Public my own Private Praife ; 
Nor fhall Paffion Provoke me to ferve my own ends. 
By Proclaiming aloud the faults of my friends, 
I'm accus'd to this Court as an upftart intruder. 
Uninvited, onwanted, and what is ftill rudcr,-^ - 

• Tbere it no letter C io the Greek or Hekretv. 

D 5 Of 
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Of Ctintal Crimes, Cabals, and what notl - 
Tho' this Court are all Confciouft I was ne'er lA a 

plot* 
Of a bill of exdufion I'm no way afraid. 
For there's none of you all but at times want my aid* 
And as to degrading, I humbly fubmit. 
To whatever this worfhipful Court flxall think £t: 
Yet 1 hope you'll Confirm me in the feat that I fit on r 
My rank is flill higher * at the Court of Great-Bri- 
tain : ■ ■ * 
There unrivalM I fland, and give Place unto noae 
But the Monarch ( God blefs him } who fits on the 

throne* 
Tho' thus highly exalted, to all I appeal. 
If by Pride I e'er injur'd our great Commonweal^ 
To which of you have I Precedence deny'd. 
For the good of the Public was always my guide*. 
I march in the front when the Cafe demands Care^ 
In dang'rous emergenCe Pm feen in the rear: 
To none of you all was my aid e'er refos'd. 
Not even to him by whom I'm accus'd : 
The Perfection he boails of, whate'er his Conceit;. 
Withouit my ConCurrenCe Can ne'er be Compteaa ; 
But to you, Confcript Withers, my Caufe I Coia» 

mend — 
Then Cuiify'd Compos'dly, and (o made aa end. 

* Cbaiiotte^ Queen* 

Both 
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Both Parties were now ordered out of the Place^ 
•Till the judge and the jury Confider'd the Cafe; 
True ftatcfmcn they were ; the Chief Point in debate 
Was to end the difpute without hurting the date. 

After Pros and Cons many, rofe W the fage. 
For Wifdom and Worth the delight of the age ; 
And movM that 'fc^uire P ihould withdraw his Peti- 
tion, 
And join lady C in a new Coalition i 
That all former quarrels be now laid afide. 
And the Parties ad visM to be clofely ally'd : 
That the benefits which from this union would 

fpring, 
MuA make it to all a deiireable thing. 

To this prudent motion the aflembly agree^ 
And the Parties being CalPd, they are told the de- 
cree. 
They both by their looks appear well content | 
So P made Propofals, and C gave Confent^ 

Thus ended at length this tronblefbme Caufe^ 
And thro' the whole Court rung a buz of applaufe; 
The genius of letters Hood invifibly by. 
And joyfully helpM to make one in the Cry : 
** May the hands ne'er divide which this day have 

been plighted> 
•* May the P's and the Os be for ever united," 

But here, left the witlings miftake what I mean. 
And give to my lines a Conftrudlion obilcene ; 

X> 6 Give 
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Give ffie leave to explain them, and ihew how they^re 

bit — 
For C iUnds for Chatham , and.P lUads for Pitt. 

ODE 

AT THE ENCOENIA, HELD AT OXFORD, JULY I775» 
FOR THE RECEPTION OP THE RIGHT HON. PRE- 
DERIC LORD NORTH, CHANCELLOR OP THE 
UNIVERSITY : WRITTEN BY DR. WHEELER^ 
PROFESSOR OP poetry; AND SET TO AfUSIC 
BY DR. HAYES. 

RECITATIVE. 

!QaUGHTERS ofBcaaty, who cnrapturM hwl 
The Virgin Quire, in that romantic Vale 
Where Ifis down her green -enamel'd edge 
Glides in foft eddies o'er the waving fedge ; 
And Cherwell from his ofier'd bed 
Oft hears the fairies' printlefs tread. 
When mifty night with iilent pace 
Steals gradual o'er their circling chace r 
And You, illuftrious Chiefs, who glow 
With ardor for your country's weal 
Yet, 'mid the call of patriot zeal, * 

At Phcebus' fhrine with tranfport bow ; 

A I It. 



Fran mr 
Yior isz. 

Pareoz zr 



jL JIT- UiiolW 



scrffF*. jvvsii r27- xsessc sza;. 



Marr. vhert ac iictil nf Vsr -ok mmf:j, see 
G:g2z.rjC jaxEpe c'sr WiDtLaL^uz . urn,: 

And WLrijLU''i iDZib, pv jruo. rsmxiztusl ksz^ 
RelanffPT tmii tik£ \tanr l km. ^jz 

He/peru Ticai tus ^azitsrmr casuL 
From CC -Vu riitj an:, mwir-n:^ 

While £pfcr?rg bi^vscii; v-r: tttsr *irirr<— ^.t^ 

i I ', . r . r - -. 

Briraonii £ii sxarai i ji isrij. ix^ 

Sole KTL'Jir^, aszsie: '^ 2ski *ai< ?j!- v.,! 



Herxi :x fie ^xaJi? i$ar 
VMvcsaffieen mc as. dive. 




f « ) 

Happier they, whom Wlfdom's lora 
Prompts to frame the fecial plan ; 

Fraught with Science* licheft ftore, 
Skiird to biefs and perfect man. 



Da, Cap9. 



Recitative. 
What martial fons, once proud of thy beheft, 

O Rhedycina, blazon wide the page 
By Memory mark'd ! full many a royal gucft 
Here mus'd attentive to the hoary Sage* 
Lion-hearted Richard's fpear 

GEtter'd firft in * Beaumont's fhade ; 
Here he couch'd his lance, and here 
Panted for the bold Crufade. 
Henry t> thunder-bolt of war. 
Herd plan'd his hardieft d«eds ; here learnt to wield 

His maiden fword, and hurl the mafTy bar ; 
Here grafp the mimic fhield. 

RiCITATIVE. 

Enough, heroic fouls, of cruel fight; 

Forgive, if milder armis invite 

The grateful Mufe for fecial worth to twine 

The wreath of Honour fnatch'd from Virtue's (hriitr*^ 

• Near Worceftcr-coUe|^ ; once a feat of Henry II* 
\ Heiu V* educated, at Queen' s-college* 

S Y If- 
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SYMPHONY. 
Hbcitative. 
Heard ye, while echoing from yon' azure fphere 
Prophetic accents ibuck th' ailonifh'd ear ? 

A 1 It. 

I fee the fbvereign form defcend 

And wrapt in ftole majeftic downward bend. 

Recitativi. 
Britons, if aught ye boaft of Crcfly's field, 

ACCOMPANIBD. 

Where many a crimfon'd helm and battered fhield. 
By delving plowman turn'd, recals the name 
Of Edward, high enroll'd by deathtcfs Fame ; 

That praife be mine. But better far 
The peaceful fway, than (polls of favage war ^ 
To Me» or Bolingbroke's undaunted fon. 
On Poidou's tented plains by valour won. 
With crouded canvas wing*d, 'tis your's to fweep 
Gokonda's ihoresj and darken all the deep. 



A X R« 
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A I R. 

But ftay, you bold advent^^rers ftay ; 

Nor, blithfome o'er the briny furge^ 

With mad'ning fpeed mifguided urg« 
To pearly Ind,' your Keedlefs way. 
What boots it that my Edward led 

In Freedom's cauie his eager van ; 

If you, relentlefs foes to man. 
O'er fruitful climes dire famine (pread ? 

Recitative. 

Yet haply ihall a Brunfwick's rule benign. 
By fapience counfcl'd prune your daring wing. 

And diitant tribes with hafte coniign 
Their wav'ring homage to a guardian King. 
Afia, no more thy guiltlefs natives mild. 

By ruthlefs hand defpoil'd. 
Frantic their fabled Genii fhall invoke 
With wizard rites, and curfe their galling yoke# 

Air. 
Ye chiefs, who near your Liege's throne 

Attendant, hold the helm of ftate ; 
As Edward's tilting Barons fhene 
In royal Windfor's trophied gate ; 



O think. 
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O think, while on your puiflant thigh 
The myftic garter firm you bind. 
From that quaint badge what leflbns high 
Reflefting warm each op'ning mind. 
The generous youths near Kis' flream. 
Who joyous hail a Sovereign's choice, 

Crown'd by Rhedycina's voice. 
With rival ardor catch th' inftrudive theme. 

Recitative Accompanied. 
•' Goodnefs, deck'd with glory, wide 
" Darts her luftre, te^v'nly bright ; 
*^ Fame, to Virtue unally'd, 
• '* Shines— the meteor of a night.*** 

C IT o It u s. 

The generous youths- near Jfis* fti'eam. 
Who joyous hail a Sovereign's choice, 

Crown'd by Rlieyycina's voice. 
With rival ardor catch th* inflrudive them«, 

ODE, 

A8 IT 0I7GHT TO HAVE BEEN PERFORMED AT THt 
£NCO£NIA HELD AT OXFORD, JULY I773. 

RECITATIVE. 

DONS of Corruption, who obedient hail 
The Treafury bench, in that frequented vale 

Where 
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Rbtcitativb. 

But hence, ye fouls, abandon'd ! quit my fight ! 

More generous noble deeds invite j 
Th' admiring mufe for Patriot Worth to twine. 
The wreath of honour, Ihatch'd from Virtue's fhrine* 

Symbhony Recitativb* 
Heard ye, while echoing from yon* aeure fphere. 
Prophetic accents flruck th' afionifliM eart 

Air. 
I fee the fovereign form defcend; 
And wrapt in ftole maj«ftic, downward beitdw . 

R E CI T a;t I v B ~ Actompahied. 
Britons, if awght ye boaft of Nafeby*^ field. 

Where many a crimfon'd helm, and batter'dfiMd^ 
By delving plowmen turned, recals the name 

Of Cromwell, high enrolled by deathlefs fam««r 
That praife be mine ; and better far 
Such glorious ftcuggles, than a cruel war 
On Caribbs wag'd, by Guildford's wily fbn. 
On Vincent's burning plains, by treachery won* 

With crowded canvas wing'd, 'tis your's to fweep 

Colconda's ihores, and darken all the deep* 



Air* 
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Air. 
But Hay, *' ye bold ufurpers,'* ftay. 
Nor lawlcfs o'er the briny furge. 
With impious fpeed rapacious urge. 

To charter 'd Ind' your daring way. 

What boots it that my W m led, 

Againft defpotic power, his eager van. 
If you, relentlefs foes to man. 

O'er ewery right your Ihackles fpread ? 

k,ECITATIVE, 

What ! fhall a Br k*s rule benign. 

By traitors counieii'd, prune fair Freedom** 
wing. 

And diftant tribes to N confign ? 

Is this the duty of a Briiifli — ? 
Afia, behold ! thy guiltl-fs n itivei mild. 

By M ■ 1 hands cle poii'd; 

Frantic their feeble Genii Ihall invoke 
With wizard rites, and curfe ** their galliftg yoke,** 

Air. 

Vipers, who near your Urge's throne 
Attendant, feize the^helm of ftate 
(How different Edward's barons fhonc. 
In royal Windfor's trophied gate !) 

I Each 
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Each morning when around your thigh 

* The worded garter clofe you bind, 

** Think of a rope, and gallows high.** 
f Let them fit heavy on each mind. 
The generous youths near liis' ftream. 

Who daily mourn their S n's choice, 

Crown'd by Rhedycina's voice. 

With longing ardor hear the pleafing theme. 

Recitative Accompanied* 
W— — s, whom H e fo much bely'd. 

Will fhine in Englifh annals bright. 
At Tyburn N with halter ty'd. 

Soon will iink in endlefs night. 

Chorus. 
The generous youths, near Ifis* ftream. 
Who daily mourn their S— n's choice, 
Crown'd by Rhedycina's voice. 
With longing ardor hear the pleading theme* 

* This rnuft have been the poet's original idea, for the Garter 
peculiar to the Order of St, George is worn below the knee, and not 
•* round the puIfTant thigh." 

f Let me fit heavy on thy foul to-morrow. 

Shakefpeare*s Richard lU. 
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AK ODE ON A BACHELORS MEETING AT CAM* 
BRIDGE. 

A PARODY ON DRYDEN's ODE. 

BY A GENTLEMAN OF OXFORD. 

• I. 

X WA S at the royal feaft for won degrees 
By Alma Mater's darling fons of cafe ; 
Aloft in elbow chair 
Their Prefident they rear 

Omnipotently great : 
The mirthful crew were plac'd around ; 
Each eafy face with carelefs pleafirres crown 'd. 

Thus recent Bachelors are found : 
Bacchus, dominion's fecond wand 
(Bacchus and all went hand in hand) 
Receiv'd ; and downwards took his ftand. 
Happy, happy, free from care ! 
None but the gay. 
None but the gay. 
None but the gay fuch pleafures dare. 

II. 
Brifk waiters all around 

Removing quick the crumbs. 
With heels mercurial fkim the ground : 
The cuftards fly ; the bottle comes. 
And heav'nly joy infpires. 



The 
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The feaft began from love. 
Who leaving blifsfal feats above. 
Taught man immortal joys to prove : 
No fiery form the goddefs bore; 
No grim unnatural vifor wore : 

She made great Jove Olympia's guefl^. 
And foon he fought her fnowy bread ; 
Then round her flender waift he curPd, 
There ftampt an image of himfelf, k Sovereign of 

^ the world. 
Each ^mple goblet with a rofe is crown'd : 
Sweet heav'n-born Venus loud, they fliout around^ 
Sweet heav'n-born Venus loud the roofs rebound. 
With rapturM eyes ' 

Great Praefes fpics , 

Each finifh'd glafs. 
Each bottle pafs, 
N^w geh'rous cafkets rife. 

III. 
The praife of much-fam'd Punch great Bacchus fung j 

Of Punch all-pow'rful, llout, and ftrong : 
The foaming bowl in triumph comes ; 
Sound the trumpets, beat the drums ; 

Elate in iilver Pride, 

High rolls his threatening tide ; 
Give each encount'rer breath ; he .comes, he comefi! 

Vacuna, lov'd of all mankind, 

iSrinking 
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l>rinkmg joys did firft ordain ; 
Freedom's bleffings are a treafure. 
Drinking U the Graduates pleafare. 

Rich the treafure, 

Sweet the pleafure. 
Sweet is pleafure after pain. 

IV, 
Big with their prefent ftate the crpw grows vain ; 
.Burn their dry ftudied parchments o'er again. 
And thrice 'gainft rules and fyftems roar amain, 

• The Father faw the madnefs rife. 

Their glowing cheeks^ their ardent eyes ; 

And whilft they heav'n and earth defy'd, 

Shew'd his fcroll, and check'd their pride. 

High by the Prefident he fate 

•Big with the lift of fate: 

He fung a braggart vainly proud, 

By too fevere a fate, • 

Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen. 

Fallen from his high cftate. 

And humbled in the crowd ; 

Defatted at his utmoft need. 

All his boafted knowledge fled : 

Now on the fecond Tripos laid. 

No power could raifs his burthea'd head. 

♦ The Father is a Coll:»ge OiTictr, who 
anJ acquaints them w'lih tbclr dlift:rcnt dep- 

Vol. V. J^ 
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With downcall looks the filcnc'd vaunter fate. 

Revolving in his alter'd foul 
The fchemes on -which he had been fed ; 

And now a curfe in fecret ftole. 
And fliook his empty head. 

V. 
The feeling fathers griev'd to fee 

Bad luck brought on the next degree. 

He wiird the killing found to check. 

And pity mov'd him thus to fpeak^ 

Gently dull in lengthenM numbers. 

Thus he footh'd his foul to fl umbers* 

Vainly dull are •fophiih troubles; 

Honours are but empty bubbles ; 

Ceafing, foon as they're beginning. 

Study's all our eafe deftroying*: 

Happier days thou haft been winning. 

Think, then think them worth enjoying^ 

The mighty bottle Hands belide thee. 

Take the good the gods provide thee. 
The many rend the ikies with loud applaufe ; • 

But Bacchus could alone difTolve the caufe. 

The youth difdaining to reveal his pain. 
Plied hard the bowl ^ 
That eafed his foul. 

And fiU'd and draak, £lPd and drank, 

i^ill'd and drank, and £lPd again ; 

* A Soph is a man who wants but one year of beini; a Bachelor. 

At 
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At length in Teas of mighty liquors drowned, ' 
He droop'd his o'erchargM head, ^nd kt&'d the 
ground* 

Produce the fatal fcroU again : 
But now produce a happier ftrain. 
Salute the' youth who fits befide him, 
^ • Wrangler's wreath the gods provide him. 
Hark, hark, the enyy'd found 
Has raifed up his liead 
Who fo lately was dead. 
And amazed he flares round. 
Revenge, revenge, he trembling cries. 
See the fliatter'd glafs flies ; 
Hear 'his blafphemo us prayers-; 
Hear histhreats-^his defpairs-; 
See the fparkles that flafh fr6m his eyes ? 
Behold he rends his band. 
Takes a glafs in his hand. 
This is his ghoft, whom the P»o6lors had flain. 
And whofe f groats ftill remain 
In clutches profane. 
\ 
* The twelve firft Bachelors are cal'ed Wranglers. 
•I* Every man, upon being admitted a member of the Univerfity, 
depofits 3s. 4d. which is called hisj^ats ^ and if-up-n talcing his 
tiegrees, he is found to be extrenjely ignorant, tbefe groats are not 
returned. 
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Noir ye valiant bands. 

Seize him«»hold back his hands 1 
Behold how he toiles the bottles on high, , 
How he aims at whom Fortune had fed. 
And laurePd temples of the Wrangler's head. 
The bowl's ample form he in vain flfives to wield ; 
Stout Bacchus oppofes his dazzling fliield ; 

The way great Praefes led. 

To light him to his bed. 
Whim fix fam'd champions bear him off the field. 

' THE FOLLOWING EPITAPH WAS INSC5RIBEJ> BY 

LORD ON A MARBLE PILLAR ERECTED TO 

THE MEMORY'OF A FAVOURITE ITALIAN GREY- 
HOUND, WHICH DIED AT HIS LORDSHIP'S 
HOUSE IN TOWN, AND WAS SENT DOWN IN A 
MARBLE 'coffin, IN A HEARSE AND SIX, TO BE 
INTERRED IN HIS LDRDSHIp's FAR^K. 

Siste Viator I 
Nee mirare fupremo efFerri honore 

Extindlum Catulum. 

Scd qualem ! qnem, forma infignis, 

Niveufque candor, 

Amor, obfeqniuni, fides 

Domini delicias facere, 

Cujus lateri auhipfit 

Conviva a^duus, fociufque tori. 

4 iQo 
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Jllo comite, vis aninii herilis dela/TaU, 

Ingenium, tticntcmqne horam fumebar. 

Iftls pro meritis 

Non -iogratus herus 

Marmorea h^c urn a 

Mortuum defiens locavit. 

On another fide of the column was inrcribcH, 

Injunofb ne peie proruas 
Stantem columnam. 

The clergyman cf the parifli being offended that 
/uch honours Ihould be paid to a dog, wroie ih«? 
following Epitaph on a dif erent fide of the column, 
and infcribed it— — 

R — " ■■T L^HD • ■ ON HIS DOG BOBTAIL. 

, I- 

S T AY, traveller, and fee what's here 

That makes this mighty pother j 
An epitaph to make folks laugh. 

Which one dog gives another. 

Two dogs there were, as doth appear, 

Tho*" this may feem an odd tale ; 
One's name was Bob, a witty dog, 

The other's name was Bobtail. 

E 3 Together 
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Where Thames in curling eddies gently glides. 

And W ne has oft changM fides ; 

Where dranken watchmen in the ftreet. 
Hear the prowling harlot's feet. 
When mifly night with filent pace. 
Steals gradual o'er the wanton chace ; 
And you, degenerate Peers, who glow 
With ardour for the Privy Seal, 
Yet *mid the calls of venal zeal, - 

At Dulnefs' ihrine with reverence bow. 

A I R^ 

From fcenes at court, to thefe once learn'd retrc?iti 
Your ileps aufpicious Dr. W— — r greets. 
While Sleep, attendant at her drowfy fane. 
Parent of eafe, envelopes all your train. 

Recitative. 
Mark where the Gold Coin Ad, on havock bent^ 

Gigantic rages over Britain's land ; 
And Liverymen by feuds internal rent, 
Reludtant own a T— — d's ftcrn command* 

M r beholds the gathering cloud 

From S ■ -h rife, and dreads the coll ; 
While cruel Juries, with their thunders loud. 
Affright the Printer of each Evening Poll. 

, R t c 1 
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Recitative. 

See M— — d fits enthron'd in dreadful Hate, 
Sole arbiter fupreme, ^* and what he wills is fate." 

A I R. 

*♦ Scotchmen in St. George's fight," 

Vainly vaunt atchievexnents brave j . 
Check, O check your lawlefs might. 

Oh flop ! a Father's darling fave. 
Happier W s, whom Wifdom's lore 

Prompts to frame th' avenging plan. 
Fraught with Freedom's richeft ftorc. 

Skilled to fave a finking land. 

Rbcitativs. 

What Tons regardlefs of thy wife behefl, 

O Rfaedycina, now difgrace the age 
By treach'ry mark'd ! full many a recreant gueft 

Here loung'd, regardlefs of the hoary fage. 
Chicken-hearted N— h, they fay, . 

Canted firfl in Beaumont's fiiade ; 
Here he ftudied tricks to play. 

Here his fchemes for lotteries laid. 
f — , the thunder-bolt of vice. 
Here plan'd jiis hardicft deeds ; here learnt to (hake 
The rattling-box, to hurl the loaded dice. 
And feize the forfeit (take. 

R £ C I- 
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In Fancy's eye confcfs'd he flood. 
The owlet of ibme n^ighb'ring wood. 

And thus with boding voice ; 
Or take away your dog, he hoots. 
Or flraight this gun your fav'rite thoots^ 

So, Madam, make your choice. 

She brav'd her foe with courage found. 
But foon, too foon, poor Crufo found 

No pity from fuch birds : 
'Twas not the eagle, god-like fowl, ' 
No bird of Jove, but S c's owl. 

That fcream'd thcfe dying words i 

" By Minden*s God, another Mars, 
" By all his honouts and his fears, 

*^ I fwear by his command ; 
••* By him that owns this wide domain^ 
" I fwear by mighty *L— ^ G * n, 

«< His awful bird * I fland.'* 

In Anna's fliape Minerva came, 
Jind wifely thus reply 'd the dame : 

<« If S~— e's owl you be, 
** Know, offspring of another neft, 
" The bird that fits upon my creft, . 

** le Wifdom's type^ act thee. 

• The name of I-^— G— — .— .'s Keeper. 
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*' I know tliy lbafl«r too, (he cry'd, 

That c L — d thou haft bely'd, 

" In ev'ry ftatt'ring note : 
*' I heard it from the tfump of fame^ 
«* Tho* riches now have chang'd his name, 
*f D r chang'd his coat/* 

Enrag'd, the angry bird of G ■ ■ g e» 
With fury made his piece difgorge 

The leaden food of death : 
Too clofe the Ihot-like bullet flew. 
And pierc'd the heart, as Crufo drew 

His laft, but eafy breath. 

The after-fcene lies undefcrib'dj 
Apollo had the Mufes brib'd. 

To aid no poet then : 
Of Anna's griefs I fain would fing. 
But dare not pluck from Fancy's wing. 

An uninfpir'd pen. 

ANACREONTIC. 

tHE CAPTIVATED BEE; OR, LITTLE FILCHEH^ 

A S Julia once a flumb'ring lay. 
It chanc'd a bee did fly that way, 
(After a dew, or dew-like ftiow'r) 
To tipple freely in a flow'r. 

E 5 - For 
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For fome rich flower he topk the lip 
Of Julia, and began to fip ; 
feut, when he felt he fuckt from thence- 
Honey in the quintefTence, 
He drank {6 much he fcarce could flir; 
So Julia took the pilferer. 
Being thus furpriz'd, (as filchers ufe) 
He thus began himfelf t'excufe : 

Sweet Lady /enver / I never brought 
Hither to you one thieving thought ; 
But taking thofe rare lips of your's 
For gay, frefh, fragrant, lufcious flowers^ 
J thought I there might take a tafte> 
Where fo much fweetnefs ran at wafte. 
Befides, know this, I never fting 
The flower that gives me nouriftiing ; 
But with a kifs, or thanks^ repay^ 
The honey that 1 bear away. 

This faid, he laid his little /crif 
Of honey 'fore her Ladyfliip, 
And told her (as fome tears did fall) 
That tbai he took, ajnd that was all: 
At which fhe fmil'd, and bade him go. 
And take his bag; but thus much know. 
When next he came a pilf "ring fo. 
He fliould from her full lips derive 
Honey enough to drown hi^ wife^ 

J 
1 "an 
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AN INVENTORY OP DR. SWIFT*S GOODS^ UPOK 
LENDING HIS HOUSE TO THE BISHOP OP M; 

[not PRINTED IN HIS WOftKS.] 

A. N oaken broken elbow chair; 

A caudle-cup without an ear; 

A batter'd ihatter'd afh bedftead ; 

A box of deal without a lid ; 

A pair of tongs, but out of joint, 

A poor old poker without point ; 

A pot that's crackM acrofs, around 

With an old knotted garter bound ; 

An iron lock without a key ; 

A wig with hanging quite grown grey ; . 

A pair of bellows without pipe ; 

A curtain worn to half a ftripe ; 

A difli, which might good meat afford once ;- 

An Ovid, and an old Concordance;. 

A bottle bottom, wooden platter 

(One for meal, and one for water.) 

There is, be/ides, a copper fkillet. 

Which runs as faft out as you fill it ;• 

A candleftick, a pan, and fave-all, . 

And thus his hou(hold goods you Have all. 

Thefe to his Lord (hip, as a friend. 

Till he has built, Pd recommend; 

They'd ferve his Lordlhip for a'(hift> 

Why not, as well as Dj. Swift ? " * 

£ 6 STA|ISI 
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STANZAS WRITTEN TO OBVIATE AN OBJECTION 
TO AN ENGLISH LADY. 

Love, thy vot'ry let me live> 

I'll to thee devote my lay ; 
In the joys you only give 

Let me laugh my time away^ 

Fairer than the Queen of Love, 

Ever faithful, ever new, 
Polly can to rapture move, 
' Can compel me to be true. 

Let the rich have gold and care. 

Pomp, and fear the proud obtain ;. 
Let the hero madly dare. 

And the learn'd be gravely vain. 
Let them take the varied woe. 

Pomp, or wealth, or fame, impart. 
All beneath my feet I throw, 
' Holding Polly to my Hearts 

The editor of Mr.^ Cawthorne's poems has omitted 
to infert, in his edition, the following copy of 
vcrfes, which were prefixed to that gentleman's ex- 
cellent poem of Abelard to Eloifa, on its original 
publication. The pamphlet from which thefir 

liae» 
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lines are taken u 
are too excellent to be 
them in the Fi^^nc 

TO MISS 

When wit zmi^ 

bzjf, 
AtPg/rarrys ^oke, tmd heaaf'i mA aaif AeJt 
Some heaven 

The fcenes oblivkMi wiik'^ » 
FoBod Ahtl^d in SffieTi %^ 9 
And caD'd the z 
Touch'd by bis 
Admiricg nationi ^car^ fi^sm ap as jg^ ^ 
From age to age ibe £c aTirrii;if .*ag. 
Taught to laacnc t^ ^eaanc m tae anr ^ 
Pride dropt bcr ocf, aTriiar«i» jcsrx ( ix. u^. 
And dove-libe pirr irsssi'i jl tm. *r.» 

Sick of cbe vurla't ^gcutOfrj. «^ iiniL n wssn^ 
Each maid thax kaow^ vna. £qr «; 21 aaraL, 
He afks of verfe i^ laL x:.i T;in.7*? iT». 
Refines, and wzlcjj ^-ct nisn^ -ac "r* ^ 
Bids all his raraonf paSuni 'Sim «iisv^ 
And hopes, bt ^ir, «> fesC a. -osr 4r.-n -vt^-L 

O blcft nitb teacpsr, arf •^nr i.:'. ;: :»!#' 
Life's every o cicfeffx ts saex ii:i::^ xff.sr 
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Chfte o thy blbibes, gentle as thy mien^ 

foo grave for folly, and too gay for fplee'n ;* 

Indalg'd tp win, to fofteo, . to infpire» 

To melt with maficy and with wit to fire ; 

To blend,, as judgment tells thee how to pleafe, . . 

Wifdom with fmiles> and majefty with eafe ; . 

Alike to virtue as the graces known. 

And proud to love all merit but ihy own ! 

Thefe are thy honours, thefe will charms fupply^. 
When thofe dear funs (hall fet in either eye ;. 
While fie^ who, . fond of drefs, of paint and place^^ 
Aims but to be a goddefs in the face i. 
Bom all thy fex illumines to defpife. 
Too mad for thought, too pretty to be wife,.. 
Haunts fou a year fantaftically vaini 
With half our Fribhles dying in her train r 
Then iinks^ as beauty fades and paflion cools,. 
The fcom of coxcombs, and the jeil of foola* 

TO^MR. ALLEN RAMSAY, UPON HIS PUBLISHIITG 
HIS SELCOND.. VOfc.U&i£ OP- POBfi^.. BY Mil. SO* • 
MERVILLE. ^ 

Jtl AIL Caledonian bard ! whofe rural fbtains. 
Delight the lift*ning hills,, and chcar the plains 1 . 
Already polifli'd by fome hand divine, . 
Thy purer ott what furnace can refine ?. 

Carelei^ 
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CaxtHels of :een£ue» Jike ise in. ^ &s^ wrii., 
IiLJBaEdvs iitftcCj and iotnnttCE. worn, 
Td ibIiiMK' xuums isi>y mks lo wnii 
Sbc led ihc way^ jeadiai^t tu-.' ^la^srjc 
FcDnufaer ifas cntic's xafte^ . ik .pun . jiri 
Bodi dntd^ in vjuo 'dll ike mic: iK:tfv :. ilj^ut*- 
Bf sbc Suds gniait miixa^faec: itoi^ to iu^: 
Alies is mw wiiAi iioiiti:r wa: utiort 

Tr rfagfrr jMitaE i wjiu uaft uMf: Xio:- ^luirt. 
And tDUOi witxi fioiucrr iijim. Ui^ ir^uivn-i,^ tyit 
Ksep vauirt £211 u: view: o: itt:- uxktii'. 
Climb by jkt 2k. liit: tULU^ wa. iu:t^ &i^i!' 

Is nK-df iil, to piitSK c «r luiii^ rtt^i^ pm- . 

T'amvt a* fulj perfiecufir: inuf: ueifgsn: 

Aker^ biet oot. Had i^r^fce al. c «r av^i; 

AIsl: ! ibflH: venial iJuhc v-ii' y^* i^mkiu 

Isdiiigra^e ii it uumaa fraiiiy du^; 

£v'b Fx^ ha. xnQiti, and AddxiiM: i. i^¥- , 

Bol tlio£e, lit;e fciu iha- ciouc tt«<: luunj.-ri^ i«.- , 

Are ic-h anc v^nifA. in '.Att oam: u: d<t'. 

Tiio' iomt inirudirig piMpK Lac «. p i^vc 

Aanid the glories o^ Ciaruioa': facc,. 

Wc Hill love on, witii rqua! -f^aj aUof., 

Nor tuink her icf^ 4: goddeii ihaii b*A^rt. 

Slight wouod: in no difgrac^rfu! i'.ar (ital; end- 

Heai'd b> the balm of iumt; goi/d-itai^rd ifiCiic. 
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In vaia ftatl cankered Zoilus affail. 
While * Spence prefides^ and candor holds the &ale. 
His gen'rous brcaft, nor envy (bars, nor fpite^ 
Taught by his f founder's motto how to write. 
Good manners guides his pen. Learned without 

pride. 
In dubious points not forward to decide. 
If here and there uncommon beauties rife. 
From flow'r to flower he roves with glad furprife* 
In failings no malignant pleafure takes. 
Nor rudely triumphs over fmall miftakes. 
N« naufeous praife, no biting taunts ofFend» 
W'exped a cenibr, and we find a friend. 
Poets, improvM by his correfting care. 
Shall face their foes with more undaunted air, 
Strip'd of their rags ihall like % Ulyfles fliine^ 
With more heroic porf, and grace divine. 
No pomp of learning, and no fund of fenfe. 
Can e'er atone for loft benevolence. 
May Wykeham's fbns, who in each art ?xcel. 
And rival antient bards in writing well, 

♦ Mr. Spence, Fellow of New College, in Oxford, and Poetry 
Profeffor, who publiihcd forae yery candid remai^ks on Mr* PopeV 
OdyiTey. 

•f William of Wykeham, whofe motto was, Manners maketik 
Man. 

X Vid* Horn* Od. Lt xxiv*. 

WMIe 
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While from their bright examples taught they fing. 
And emulate their flights ivith bolder wing. 
From their own frailties learn the humbler part« 
Mildly to judge in gentlencfs of heart. 

Such critics (Ramfay) jealous for our fame. 
Will not with malice infolently blame. 
But lur'd by praifd the haggard mufe reclaim. 
Retouch each line 'till all is jufl and neat, 
A work of proper parts, a work almoft compleat. 

So when fome beauteous dame, a reigning toail> 
The flovv'r of Forth, and proud Edina's boaft> 
Stands at her toilet in her tartan plaid. 
In all her richeft head-gecr trimly clad. 
The curious hand-maid, with obfervant eye. 
Corrects the fweHing hoop that hangs awry. 
Thro' ev'ry plait her bufy fingers rove. 
And now fhe plys below, and then above^ 
With pleafing tattle entertains the fair. 
Each ribbon fmooths, adjufts each rambling hair> 
'Till the gay nymph in her full luflrc fhine» 
And * Homer's Juno was not half fo fine. 

• Vid. Horn. il. U JUT. 
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JPISTLB TO A FRIEND BY THE LATE WILLIAM 
HOGARTH^ OCCASIONED &Y THE PICTURE OF 
SIGISMUNDA BEING RETUR.NED ON HfS HAl^DB 
BY SIR R. G-ROSVENOR* 

" JL O your charge, the other day^ 
About my pifture and my pay> 

In metre I've a mind to try,. 

One word by way of a reply :: 
To rifque, you'll own, 'twas mod abfard'y. 
Sach labour on a rich man's word ; 
To lofc at leaft an hundred days 
Of certain gain, for doubtful praife i 
Since living artilb ne'er were paid; 
But then you know it was agreed, 
I ihould be deem'd an artift dead. 
Like Raphael, Rubens, Guido, Renej^ 
This promife drew me fairly in,^ 
And having laid my pencil by. 
What painter was more dead than 1 1 
But dead as Guido let me be. 
Then judge my friend 'twixt him and me. 
If merit crowns alike the piece ♦; 
What tieafon, to be like in price I 

• The piaiue oa the £ime fubjea fold at a fale for four hos* 

Becauft 
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Becaufe nt) copy'd Uric you trace. 
No co|^*d colouring, copy*d grace. 
The pidure can't be right you're fure ; 
But fay, my critic connoiffeur. 
Moves it the heart, as much or more. 
Than piflure ever did bfefore ? 
This is the painter's trueft teft. 

And this Sir R d's felf confeft. 

Nay, 'tis Co moving, that the Knight 
Can't even bear it in his fight ; 
Then who would tears fo dearly buy,. 
As give four hundred pounds to cry ? 
I own he chofe the prudent part^. 
Rather to brealc his word than heart \- 
And yet methinlcs 'tis ticMilh d^alingi 
With one fo delicate— ^'n feeling. 
However, let the pidure raft. 
Perhaps time's price-enhancing daft. 
As ftataes moulder into earth. 
When I'm np more, may mark its worth i 
And future connoifteurs may rife, 
Honeft as ours, and full as wife. 
To puff the piece and painter too. 
And make me then what Guido's now*., 
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The old man op VERONA. 

BY THE REV. J. LANGHORNE. 

JH. A P P Y the man, whofe life's whole fccne ha« 
laid. 

In the dear fields of his pateroal home. 
Leans on his flaiF, where once a child he play'd. 

And counts loDg annals of one little dome. 

He never, wandring, drank of dreams unknown, 
Ncr bore the toils of Fortune's Y^rious war: 

He hears no temper's ra^s, ao battle's groan. 
Nor the wil4 clamours pf the wrangling bar. 

Stranger to bufinefs, and the town, the' near. 
O'er Heav'ns clear vault he takes his vifual range> 

Marks by its produce the rcrolving year. 
Its fruits^and flowers, the confuifr of its change. 

The fun that rifes o'er his eaftern plain, 

Seeks o'er its weftern bounds his nightly fea; 

The day, thus mcafur^d in his own domain. 
Sinks in the fweet eafe of rufticity. 

" The 
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The oaky that now its tall head proudly rears^ 
He well remembers once an humble fpray. 

Counts o*er his long contemporary years. 
And, like himfelF, beholds his groves decay* 

Tho* near Verona, that he knows no more 

Than Indians darkening in the fun's fierce flame; 

Tho' fame has told him of the Red Sea's fhore. 
He thinks Benacus* borders are the fame. 

Yet health i*s his, the flrong limb's finewy might, 
Robuft he fees his third-defcendirig heirs T 

in diftarit climes let others take delight,, 

His, longer life, and longer journies theirs* 

TO A LADY, WHO ACCUSED THE AUTHOR OF 
FLATTERY, 

oAY not, fair one, that I flatter, 

Truft me, what I fpeak is true ; 
Would you have me write a fatire. 

Where the purefl praife is ducr, 

t thofe praifes cannot (mother. 

You fo charming feem to me ; 
What were Jlattery to another. 

Barely jujlice is to thee. 



•H^ 
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ON A LAtoY SLEEPING. 

'When, for the world's repofc, ray Caelia flcejps. 
See, Cupid hovers o'er the maid, and weeps. 
Well may'ft thou weep, fond boy, thy power dies^ 
Thoa haft no darcs^ when Caelia has no eyes. 

PROXOOUE TO A PUPPET-SHEW^ 
ADDRESSED TO THE LADIES. 

Fair dames, if puppets may prefume to fuc 
To fuch true judges of mankind as you> 
Indulge us, fupplicating fticks of wood, 
Who plead but to be heard and underftood; 
And tho' iike modern macaronies made^ 
Of filk and whalebone, tinfel and brocade. 
Thus pledge ourfelves cpurageoufly to pleafe yott# 
And promife, on our honours, not to teaze you. 

Since mafquerades are grown fo much in fafhiont 
That fpeaking*s made the language of the nation. 
Let honeft Punch be from your cenfure free. 
And fmile on unaifefled repartee. , 

In this infipid, fentiraental age. 
Since wit retir'd from the declining ftage ; 
Since bards enervate, fpiritlefs^ and tame« 
Took decency and duilnefs for the fame; 

K . Since 
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^ince taHe in afFeflation dyM away. 
And moval fentences were ilyd'd a play. 
Receiv'd in this poor fcene, Joy's fav'rite feat. 
True Englifli hnmour ieeks a laft retreact ; 
Here' Punch the manners of the mob can paint. 
And drefs his droll conceits in phrafes quaint ; 
For he's a blade of fpirit, lire, and fun. 
Can drink, dance, drefs and fight, intrigue and pun; 
And tho' more fiirill be charming Linley's throat. 
When fweetly fhe prolongs the dying note, 
Yet ftill with tolerable grace .he fings. 
And few fine gentlemen fay better things. 

Should fome by partial prejudices led, 
Like^living puppets better than the dead. 
We might, perhaps, inftrudl them where to find 
Amufements, more adapted to their mind.; 
.Shew tragedies pathetically dreft, 
Or plotlefs comedies without a jett. 

Yet ere they leave us we would fain impart 
A few fhort efforts, of our mimic art ; 
To prove our manager's creative fkill. 
Who dreffes, moulds, and moves us at his will; 
With one *referve, left you his hopes defeat, 
That the' his humble friends, we never eat, 

T. H. t 
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The expostulation, 
to delia^ bt lord g. 

L 

Jt* O R ever, O ! mercilefs fair. 
Will that cruel mdiff'rence endure? 

Can thofe eyes look me into defpair. 
And that heart be unwilling to cure ? 

n. 

If I love will you doom me to die. 

Or, ifl adore you, upbraid? 
Can that breatt the leaft pity deny 

To the wretch which your beauty has made ? 

Til. 
How oft what I felt to dl/guife 

Has my reafon imperioufly ftrove, 
'Till my foul almoft fell from my eyes. 

In the tears of the tendered love ! 

^ IV. 

'Till rendered unable to flow. 

By the torture's excefs which I bore. 
That nature funk under the wo. 

Or only recovered to more. 



^he» 



I «oi 3 

V. 

Then Delia^ deternuQe my fate* 

Nor let me to madaefs be drove : 
^ut, O ! do not tell me you hate. 
If you even refolve not to love. 

The reply, 
bt ladt mary s. 

I. 

O; CEASE to mourn, unhappy youth. 

Or think this bofom hard : 
My tears, alas ! muil own your truth^ 

And wiih it could reward. 

IL 
Th' excefs <^ unabating wo. 

This tortur'd breaft endures. 
Too well, alas ! mud make you know^ 

The pain that dwells in your's. 

IIL 
Condemned, like yon, to weep ia Yaia* 

I feek the darkeft grove ; 
And fondly bear the iliarpeH pain 
Of never-hoping love 

~ Voi.V. 





^ 



^ to* ^ 



[ ••3 1 

Frail tenant of decay ! 
Bat virtue, life's extreineft length 
Improving, fhines, and grows in flrengtb. 

With each facceeding day* 

This is the beauty worth your care* 
And not the clieek, the lip, the hair, 

. The eye, the teeth, the mien ; 
If no deformity difgrace. 
You'll foon think that a lovely face. 
Where truth and honour reign. 

Be then the purpofc of her heart. 
Whom of yourfelf you'd make a part, 

Confirm'd and well inform'd 
In all things moral, and divine ; 
The virtues more attradlive fhine. 

By true devotion warm'd. 

Thofe virtues ftill have leaft allay. 
And beil will bear the flrid affay. 

That on religion grow ; 
Others to fear, or intereft, yield. 
Or fhrink, or meanly quit the field. 

When florms of paflion blow. 

Let no vain fuperllitious fears 
Create imaginary care.s ; 

F 2 For 
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For thofe, who mean the beft. 
Who've only honeft ends in viciv. 
Will carefully thofe ends purfoc. 
And leave to Heaven the rcil. 

If gratitude her bofom fwell; 

If there, kind, generous, pity dwell, 

Meeknefs, and manly fenfe ; 
If no defire for driefs, or play. 
Can lead her fteady heart away. 

Fear not her innocence. 

Fair virtue, honour, candour, truth. 
Alone maintain the charms of youth 

Thro' every ftage of life : 
Thefe with new luflre ever glow. 
And, every day, new charms bellow 

Upon the friend— ^-^the Wife. 

Thofe light the lamp of pore defire, 
Thefe fan the clear, ccleftial fire. 

Bright flame of lalting love ; 
While pradlis'd looks, and airs, and fmiles. 
And art, that thoughtlefs men bieguiles. 

But flafhcs — meteors prove. 
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The choice op a HUSBAND. 

BY A LADY. 

You afk, if the thing to my choice were Aib- 

micted, 
Yoa aik how I'd wifh in a man to be fitted ? 
I'll anfwer you freely, but beg you to mind him ; 
Your friendiliip, perhaps, may aflifl me to find him« 

His age and condition fhall firft be confider'd— ^ 
The rdfe on his cheek fhould be blown, but not 

wither'd ; 
He fhonld be, then«»but, hark ye ! a word in yonr 

ear. 
Don't you think five-and-twenty would fit to a hair^ 

His fortune, from debts and incumbrances cleatj 
Unfaddled with jointures, a thoufand a year : 
Tho*, to ihew you at once, my good fenfe and good 

nature, 
I'd not quarrel much, (hould it chance to be greater* 

The qualities, next, of his heart and his head— 
Good-natur'd, and friendly, fincere, and well-bred; 
With wit, when he pleas'd, on all fubjeds to fhine^ 
And fenfe^ not too great to fet value on mine : 

F 3 His 
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His learnings and judgment^ ihould feldom ap- 
pear; ^ 
And his courage be ihewn, but when danger is near ; 
With an eye, that can melt at another man's wo, 
A heart to forgive, and a hand to beflow. 

No coxcomb who boafls of his knowledge, or arts ; 
Nor lliiF with his learning, nor proud of his parts ; 
No dull, folemn blockhead, who'd fain be thought 

wife; 
For, a fool I deleft, and a fop I defpife. 

Thus I've try'd to mark out, in thefe whimiical 
lays. 
The partner I wifti for the reft of my days : 
Go find out the lad that is form'd to my plan ; 
And him I will marry—- I meanif I can. 

But, if it fhould chance— -there's a proverb, jfou 
' know. 
That marriage and hanging by deftiny go 
Should it happen that fate hath feme other in ftore. 
The reverfe of the pidure I gave you before : 

Should I chance to be curft with a fop, or a foal. 
Too perverfe to be rul'd, yet too filly to rule. 
What, then, could be done ?— Without fighting, 

or arguing, 
I think I would e'en make the beft of my bargain : 
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Pd fit down content with the lot that is mine. 

And, tho' I might fmart, yet I would not repine— 

You may laugh, if you pleafe ; but 141 fwear that I 

would 
Do all I have told you— I mean if I could. 

the two following little pieces were writ* 
ten by the late dr. hawkesworth ; and 
given by him in order to be set to music 
by mr. stanley, the composer. 

On freedom. 

r REEDOM's charms alike engage. 
Blooming youth and hoary age ; 
Time itfelf can ne'er deflroy 
Freedom's pure and lafting joy : 
Love and friend fhip never gave 
Half their bleffings to the flave; 
None are happy but the free, 
fillfs is born of liberty. 

On friendship. 

Friendship isthejoyofrcafon. 

Dearer yet than that of love ; 
Love but lafls a tranfient feafon. 
Friendship makes the blifs above* 

F 4 Who 
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Who v^outd lofc the facred pkafare 

Fett, when fottl with foul anites ; 
Otk%t bkffiflgs l^ve th^ir meafurey • 

Friendfhip without bound delights. 

VERSES BY POPE. 

l»OT IN HIS WORKJ. 

TO MRa C. 6T. JAMSS'S FLAGS* 
LONDON^ OCTOBER 2J. 

.Few words are heft ; I wifh you well; 

Bethel, Vin told, will foon be here : 
Some morning-walks along the Mall, 

And evening-friends will end the year. 

If, in this interval, between 

The falling leaf and coming froft. 
You pleafe to fee, on Twit'nam green. 

Your friend, your poet, and your hoft* 

For three whole days you here' maytefl 
From office, bufinefs, news, and ftrife : 

And (what moft folks waufd think a jeft) 
Want nothing elfe, except your wife. 
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1770. 

(now first published.) 

This healing fpring to Mansfield lends, 
Beftradlion from his fingers' ends : 
Thus plants innoxious in the field. 
To vipers deadly poifons yield. 

TRANSLATION OF A FRAGMENT OP 8IM0NXD£S« 

JLOUD blew the winds, and from the fhore 
Her bark the fwelling billows bore. 
When the fond mother f clofely prcft. 
The infant Perfeus to her breaft. 

" O child/' (and as fhe 'gan to fpeak 
The tears ran down her faded cheek) 
*' What thoughts my anxious bofom tear ? 
•* Yet thou, fweet boy, fecurc from fear, 
•* With pure and peaceful 11 umbers bleft,. 
** Can 'ft in fnis joylefs manfion reft; 
'* Where night, and horror's deepeft ihades, 
** (Save where the glimmering moon pervades) 
•* Their gloomy influence have fpread, 
•* Thou, in thy purple mantle laid ; 

* Occafioned by a report that the Lord Chief Juftice haviflg 
loft his nails, recovered them by the ufe of the Scarborough waCert* 



jb Danae. 
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«* Nor heed'ft the waves, that o'er thee flow, 
*• Nor hear'ft the waves that howling blow. 
-"** But had thefe terrors half their pow*r, 
"•* On thee too, in this dreadful hour, 
** Thy little ear thoud'fl furely lend, • 
•^ And to thy mother's griefs attend. 
••« Sleep on my child : I charge thee fleep ; 
** O could I hufh the angry deep, 
** Or my unmeafurablc woes, 
'* Within my troubled breaft compofe ! 
<* But thou avert, O Father Jove, 
■** Such cruel punilhment for love. 
^* Bold as it is, I dare demand 
*^ Juftice, froBi thy almighty hand, 
«• And to the injur'd parent done, 
** O, be that jufdce, by her ion !'* 

The pleasures op the MIND* 

JviND nature with a mother's joys 
Her tvtry art to charm employs, 
For man the golden king of day 
Pours light, health, bieauty, in his ray. 
The morn in filver treffes bright. 
With milder charms falutes his fight. 
And night her fhadowy curtain draws. 
Indulging ileep's refrelhing paufe : 
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For man the purply fingered hoars, 
iDrefs beauteous fpring in new-blown flowers. 
Teach her to breathe a rich perfume^ 
And fmile with e3re- enchanting bloom. 
Then ripe in beauty's glowing pride^ 
Blithe fummer, Sol's refulgent bride^ 
Bids plenty revel o'er the plains, 
. And carol heart enlivening flrains. 
Next autumn calls the fylvan pow'rs. 
To lay him foft in fhady bow'rs. 
Where grape and neftarine, plum and peachy 
May tempting hang within his reach ! 
Laft, winter comes to rule the year 
In fweet viciifitude fevere. 
See him on Zembla's mountains ftand. 
He flretches out his palfied hand. 
And all his magazines unfold 
Their copious hoards of ice and cold : 
The hail, in vollies rattles round. 
The fnow defcending, ihrouds the ground ; 
Deep bellowing burfts of thunders roll. 
And pleafing horror fwells the foul. 
With ftill improv'd delight, the mind 
Beholds her powers unconfin'd. 
She roves with nature, and explains 
What virtues live in fecret veins 
Of herbs ; bids Flora's children rife 
In naked beauty to her eyes, 

F 6 To 
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To the foft ferenade of gales 
Thro' ocean's Hqdd realms (he fails^ 
Thro* peariy worlds, thro* coral grovey. 
Where every fcaly w<^nder roves : 
With Phcebus, m his chariot driven. 
She journies thro* the expand of heav*n i 
Now rolling round on Saturn's ring. 
Now roving on the comet's wing. 
And urging ftil> her airy flight. 
She gains thofe fmiling realms of light. 
Where ibns of bKfs, immortals dwell". 
In golden 'groves of afphodel. 
Now confcious of ceMiai^ (kill. 
Her forming pow'r fhc tries at will. 
Her pencil weds afTenting dies. 
And fee a new bern world arife. 
Here charms the eye the bfolfom'd gfove*jt 
Where, looking blife, young lovers rove|f 
There ferpentine the river glides. 
And nibbling flocks adorn its fides^ 
Soft'ning to flefti the marble lives. 
And takes each attitiKle itit gives: 
Here nerv'd to ftrength^ the heraftands. 
There orators extend their hands. 
The patriot hero, by freedom's fide. 
Smiling pours out the vital tide ; 
Here beauty charms the gasing eye. 
The loves and graces wsutiftg by ; 

I h 
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Is k the breeze that wakes tke fpring. 

Or by, does Philomela fing. 

And bid the lift'ning ear rejoice? 

'Tis mafic tunes her heavenly roice^ 

Her voice of ^fweeteil ikiil to raife 

The drooping heart ten thouiand ways* 

Now heav'n-caught fary fires the foul. 

And fpurning oft earth's dall controul, 

VentVous (he wings her fall-plum'd flight. 

Deters her new re^ons of delight : 

Led by enchantrefs fancy roves. 

The niufes gay ideal groves^ 

Where countlefs beings fbike her eye, 

Confus'd in glitt'ring noyelty : 

Bat what the varied years delight. 

Or what the mental ken fo bright. 

Or what the kind infpiring mufes. 

To blifs that genuine love transfufes I 

The parent fond impafiioa'd flow> 

The filial duteous gratefal glowj 

Congenial friendfhip, heav'nly true. 

And pity preffing balmy dew. 

The feait of con verfe, that difpenfes 

Rapture to fill up all the (enfes. 

Where reafon, mirth, good humour fit. 

And beauty fparkles into wit. 

Here too, as in the natural fcene. 

Triumphs the mindj creative ^ueen. 
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Here fancy, with illufion kind^ 
Indulges ev'ry longing mind» 
Brings to the Igver, in defpair 
His matually impaifion'd fair. 
Adorns the frightfal female face 
With beauties cull'd frem every grace ;^ 
Inftrudls ambition's flave to nod. 
And bids the reptile foar % God, 
Applauds the bard's profaic fongs. 
Gives eloquence to (tammMng tongues. 
Lets ocean's Tons their haven gain. 
Unbinds the captive's galling chain ; 
To poverty each joy beftows. 
From rich humanity that flows, 
<jives her at once herfelf to blefs. 
And charm the virtues in diftrefs. 
Yet ftill referves the fapient mind. 
Her darling free-bom joy behind. 
When with fond eyes fhe loves to trace 
The beauties of her moral race. 
And with blithe confidence can fay. 
She liv'd with virtue e^^'ry day,^ 
That ftill fhe urgM life's great defign. 
To fit herfelf for blifs divine ; 
Then confcience lends the plaufive note. 
Thro* ev'ry fenfe of joy to float, - 
Strikes mufic from each vital ftring. 
That envies not ^hei\, angels fing ; 

DiiToIv'd 
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Diflblv'd in ecftacy (he lies. 
And fweetly pre-enjoys the ikies. 

AN INVITATION TO THE RIGHT HON. OBOHOB 
DODINGTON, BS<^.* 

BY THE LATE MH. CH1LI8T0PHER PITT. 

IN ALLUSION TO HORACBy B. I. BPIST. 5. 

1 F Dodington will condefcend 

To vifit a poetic friend, 

'^And leave a numerous bill of fare. 

For four or hve plain dilhes here ; 

No colUy welcome, but a kind. 

He and his friends will always find; 

A plain, but clean, and fpacious room. 

The mailer and his heart at home, 

A cellar, open as his face, 

A dinner fliorter than his grace ; 

Your mutton comes from Pimpern-down, 

Your filh (if any) from the town ; 

Our rogues, indeed, of late, o'er-awM, 

By human laws, not thofe of God, 

No ven'fon ileal, or none they bring. 

Or fend it all to mailer King f ; 



* Created Lord Melcombe in 1761. He died in 1762* 
f The BUndford carrier* 
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And yet, perhaps, fome vent'rous fpark. 
May bring it, now the nights are dark« 
Punch I have ftore, and beer bciide. 
And port that's found, though Frenchify *d. 
Then, if you come, I'm fure to get 
From Eaftb'ry * — a defert — of wit. 

One line, g4>od Sir, to name the day. 
And your petitioner will pray, &c. 

TO MY BROTHER MR. CHRISTOPHER PITT, APT 
KPISTLE ; ON HIS HAVING A PIT OF THI^ 
GOUT. 

Among the well-brcd natives of our ifle, 
*' I kifs your hand. Sir/' is the raodifh ftyle; 
In humbler manner, as my fate is low, 
I beg to kifs your venerable toe. 
Not old infallibility's cah have 
Profounder reverence from its meaneft Oave. 

What dignity attends the iblemn gout, 
What confcious greatnefs, if the heart be ilout t * 
Methinks I fee you o'er the houfe prefide^ 
In painful maje^y and decent pride. 
With leg toft high, on ftately Ma, fit,. 
More like a fultan, than a modern wit ; 
Quick at your call the trembling (laves appear. 
Advance with caution, and retire with ^r ; 

* Mr. Dodington's feat^ at that time. 

Ey'n 
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Ev'n Peggy trembles, tho' (or authors fail) 
At times, the anti-fklic laws prevail. 

Now Lord have mercy on poor Dick t fay T, 
** Where's the lac'd fhoe — ^who laid the flannel bp*^* 
Within, 'tis hurry, the houfe feems poflefl ; 
' Without,' the horfes wonder at their reft. 
What terrible difmay, what fcenes of care ! 
Why is the fboty Mintrem's hopeful heir •, 
Before the morning-dawn compell'd to rife^ 
And give attendance with his half-fhut eyes ? 
What makes that girl with hideoos vifage ftare ? 
What fiends prevent Ead's f journey to the fairt ? 
Why all this noife, this buftle, and this rout ? 
** Oh ! nothing — but poor matter has the gout.** 

Meantime, fuperior to the pains below. 
Your thoughts in (baring meditations flow. 
In rapt'rous trance on VirgU's genius dwell. 
To us, poor mortals, his ftrong beauties tell. 
And, like iBneas, from your couch of ftate. 
In all the pomp of words difplay the Trojan fate. 

Can nothing your afpiring thoughts reftrain ? 
Or does the mufe fufpend the rage of pain ? 
Awhile give o'er your rage ; in ficknefe prove 
Like other Hiortals, if you'd pity move : 



* Mr. Pitt's forant, the fon of a blackfmith. 

f Another ftrvant of Mr. Pitt. 

X Blandford-faiiv two miles ^ron Pimpern. 
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Think not you friends compaffionate can be. 
When fuch the prod4l^ of difeafe they fee ; 
Your (harped pangs but add to our delight, 
W^ wifh you ftill the gout, if flill you write. 

HEALTH. 

H E A L T H, pleafure's handmaid, loves my 
beech -crown 'd hill ; 

There, when the fun Jirft ftreaks the eaftern iky, 
I meet the nymph in flowing mantle dreft. 

With rofy cheek and luftre-bcaming eye. 

When noontide heats forbid to climb the brow. 
With me Ihe feeks the copfe's green retreat j 

And as I lie beneath the deepefl ihade. 

She hears the willing vows which I repeat. 

Sweet nymph, whofe prefence gilds the darkeil 
fcene ! 

(Thus do I oft begin the votive lay) 
Parent of blifs ! thou fource of pure delight! 

Accept the grateful homage which 1 pay ! 

Oh mayft thou ne'er my humble cot forfake. 
May no rude orgies drive thee from my door ; 

But ftill the plain repaft with me partake, . 
And tlirow a funlhine on my ev'ning hour. 

The 
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The court of'VENUS. 

FROM CLAUDIAN. • 

BEING PART OF THE EPITHALAMIUM ON THE 
MARRIAGE OP THE EMPEROR HONORIUS WITH 
MARIA, THE DAUGHTER OF STILICHO. 

TH* Ionian quarter of the Cyprian (horc, 
A craggy mountain coolly (hadows o'er, 
Untrod by human feet; and, from its head, 
Nile's fev'nfold mouths, and Proteus's Pharian bed 
(The Egyptian coaft) in diilant profpedl lie ; 
No louring ftorms e'er cloud the happy Iky. 
To love and luxury, th' indulgent fccne 
Devoted lies, and wears eternal green. 
Nor the bleak feafons that deform the year ; -j 

Nor wintry months difgracefully appear ; t 

But fpring's immortal beauties Hourifh here. J 

On its high. top a field extends around, 
With a rich fence of golden hedges crown'd. 

This curious border, Mulciber, 'tis faid. 
Uxorious, for his wife's embraces paid, 
A bribe to purchafe love. The meadows fmile; 
No culture need, for zephyr tends the foil. 
No bird prefumes to warble in thefe groves. 
Bat fuch whofe voice the goddefs firft approves. 

Tht 



The victors triumph, and the vanquiih'd trait). 
Are chas'd away to 5liftance on the plain. 
To love, the chearful vegetables rife, 
AiyJ ev^ry tree fcems fenfible of joys. 
His boughs the alder with the alder twines,. 
And, clofe embracing, conjugaUy joins. 
The poplar to the poplar iighs his pains. 
And beech to beech alternately complains. 

Two fountains roll ; one fweet; and bitter one, 
Whofe hateful ftreams all mirth and pleafure drown* 
Here Cupid, fame reports, his darts prepares^ 
And dips the cruei weapons of his wars. 
A thoufand brothers on the margin plfty^ 
Alike in face and drefs, all young and gay. 
The family of loves, of unrefifted fway ! 

The reft fprung froin the nymphs; but this 
alone. 
Of better birth, is golden Venus* fon, 
Heav'n and the gods are fubje£l to his throne ; 
On princes his diftinguifh'd fhafts he fpends ; 
O'er meaner hearts the meaner race attends. 

No other wafteful powVs are wanting here ; 
Voluptuous licence, which no bounds can bear. 
And hafty anger eaiily aton'd. 
And watchings, drench'd in wine, inhabit round : 
Blulhes, and palenefs, love'3 alternate hue : 
Boldnefs, at firft abafh'd with raptures new. 

Delightfttl 
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Delightful fears, andplcafures iailncere. 
And wanton perjuries on wing appear: 
. Prefumptuous youth is ftill at han^ to chafe 
Decrepit age from this enchantiag place. 

The glit'ring palace fhoots a various blaze 
Thro' the brown groire, and ihines with mingled 

rays. 
By Vulcan rear'd, who added art to price ; 
Geois mixt with gold here ilrike th' admiring eyes. 
On em'rald bafes plac'd the pillars ftand, 
Hew'd from clear hyacinth with happy hand. 
The walls were beryl ; fparkling jafpers join. 
To form the doors, and nicely poliih'd flirine i 
Rich agate pav'd the Hoor, difpos'd with ikill < 

vine. 

Full in the midft an ample plain appears. 
Which curious plants and od'rous har\'ells bears* 
Here fweet anwmum and the caflia's ipice. 
And foft Sabasan cinnamon arofe ; 
Nor grudgingly their gums the branches yield. 
But the rich balm diilils o'er all the field. 

J. H. BROWNE, ESQJ ON HIS BIRTH-DAY. 

JN OW (ix-and-thirty rapid years are fled 
Since I began, nor yet begin to live. 
Painful refleftion ! to look back I dread. 
Wiiat hope, alas ! can looking forward give ? 

Day 
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Day urges day, and year fucceeds to year ; 

While hoary age fteals unpercciv'd along. 
Summer is come, and yet no fruits appear; 

My joys a dream^ my works an idle fong. 

^h me ! I fondly thought Apollo (hone 

With beams propitious on my natal hour. 
Fair was my morn; but now at higheft noon, 
Shades gather round, and clouds begin to lour. 

' •• Yes, on thy natal hour," the god replies, 
'* I fhone propitious, and the mufes fmiPd ; 

'* Blame not the pow 'rs ; they gave thee wings to 
rife; 
*' But earth thou lov'll, by low delights beguil*d. 

'* PofTefling wealth beyond a poet's lot, 

" Thou the dull track of lucre hall preferred ; 

*' For contemplation form'd, and lofty thought, 
" Thou meanly mingleft with the vulgar herd. 

" True bards, feled, and facred to the Nine, 
*' Liflen not thus to pleafure's warbling lays ; 

" Nor on the downy couch of eafe recline; 
'^ Severe their lives, abilemious are their days. 

O bom 
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" O born for cobler ends ! dare to be wife ; 

'* 'Tis rot even now too late; aflert thy claim: 
'* Rugged the path conducling to the ikies, 

*' I^ at the fair guerdon is immortal fame.'* 

THE CHOICE OF A WIPE BY CHEESE. 
BY CAPTAIN THOMSON. 

There HvM in York, an age ago, 

A man whofe name was Pimlico : 

He lov'd three fiflers pafling well, 

But which the beft he could not tell. 

Thefe fillers three, divinely fair, 

Shew*d Pimlico their tend*rell care : 

For each was elegantly bred, 

And all were much inclined to wed; 

And all made Pimlico their choice. 

And prais'd him with their fweeteft voice. 

Young Pim, the gallant and the gay. 

Like afs divided 'tween the hay. 

At laft refolv'd to gain his cafe. 

And chufe his wife by eating cheefe. 

He wrote his card, he feal'd it up. 

And faid, with them that night he'd fup ; 

Deiirfd that there might only be 

Good Cheihire-cheefe^ and bat chem three { . . 

4 
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He was rcfolv'd to crown his IHe, 
And by that means to fix his wife. 
The girls were pleas'd at his conceit ;. 
Each drefs'd herfelf divinely neat ; 
With faces full of peace and plenty, 
Bloombg with rofes under twenty. 
For furely Nancy, Betty, Sally, 
Were fweet as lilies of the valley. 
But fingly, furely buxom Bet 
Was like new hAy and minionet ; 
But each furpafs'd a poet's fancy. 
For that, of truth, was faid of Nancjr : 
And as for Sail, fhe was a Dona, 
As fair as thofe of old Crotona *, 
Who to Apelles lent their faces. 
To make up Madam Helen's graces. 
To thofe, the gay divided Pirn, 
Came elegantly fmart and trim : 
When ev'ry fmiling maiden, certain. 
Cut of the cheefe to try her fortune. 
Nancy, at once, not fearing — caring 
To fhew her faving^ eat the paring ; 
And Bet, to Ihew her gen'rous mind. 
Cut and then threw away the rind ; 

* Apelles, from five beautiful virgins of Crotona, cleefv Helen 
«f Troy, the adoltBtt)os wife of Meadam. 

While 
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While prudent Sarah, fare to pleafe, 

2ike a clean maiden, fcrap'd her cheefe. , 

This done, young Pimlico replied, 

•* Sally I now declare my bride : 

** With Nan I can't my welfare put, 

** For fhe has proved a dirty flut : 

** AndBetfy, who has par'd the rind, 

** Would give my fortune to the wind. 

•' Sally the happy medium chofe, 

** And I with Sarah will repofe ; 

'< She's prudent, cleanly ; and the man 

** Who fixes on a nuptial plan, 

*' Can never err, if he will chufe 

*' A wife by cheefe — before he ties thenoofe." 

ON SEEING THE FIGURE OF DEATH IN A DREAM. 

BY DR. HARRINGTON. 

O vane Superftes ! 

Avert, proud Death, thy lifted fpearj 
Nor vaunt thee King of Terrors, here ; 
Shorn of thy firft envenom'd fting. 
Vain are all terrors thou canft bring : 

Smite, monfter, fmite, nor {pare thy deepeft wound ; 

From JeiTe's root our fovereignbalm is found. 

VoL.V. G WBii 
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When o'er the world's wide mUery^ 
Coeval d^rknefs fway'd with thee. 
Creation fhrank beneath thy frown* 
And horror mark'dnhy «bon crown» 
Thofe downcaft kingdoms, whebn'd in ruins lie, 
Sinote by the beaming day-fpring from on hij^h. 

Tho' clad in veflure of afFri^^t, 
Thou prowl'ft beneath the pall of night. 
Thy famifh'd form doth quaih alarm, 
• XJnpoife that daring ftrengthlefs arm, 

Sow thy diminiih'd head«-*-ftern tyrant, fke^ 

For thou art fwallow'd up in viftory. 

Sweet mercy hath her triumph ihewn. 
Thy darkened hoft of fear overthrown; 
Now to behold thee— p-vanquifh'd flavc. 
No power's left beyond the grave ;— 
We greet thee kind ! — O wond'rous fricndfhip this 1 
Welcome, good herald !— to announce our blifs. 

WRITTEN JN THE DUMP-ROOM AT BATH. • 
Scire poteftates aquarum, ufumque J>ibeQdi. . Vjrg. 

AlWHYLE ye drinke, 'midfl age and ache ybent. 
Ah <:reepe not comfortleilc befyde our ftreame; 
<Sweete nurfe of hope) afflyftion's downward fentc, 
Wythe ftyll fmalle voyce, to rouze from thryftlefi 
dreame; 

I Eache 



Eache wyng to prane^ that ihiftythe evcrie iparle^ 
In wytlefle flyghte, and chyrpythe lyfe awaic. 

Alwhylc ye lave— fuche folace may be foandc 

<* When kynde the hande, why 'neath its healyngc 

'' faynte?" 
'^ ' Payne (hall recurc,the heartes corrnptede wounde, '* 
** Farre gone is that, whych fcelethe not its playnte.'* 
*' Ay kyndrede angel fmote, Bethefda gave" 
** Newe vyrtues forthe,— and felt htr troublcdc 
*' wave." 

Thus drynke, thus lave— nor evermore lamente; 
Cure fprynges but flowe pale anguiih to befriende ; 
Howe faire the meed that followe the contentc \ 
iipw blede to ltve> and fynde fuche anguifh mende ! . 

How bleile to dye, when fuffcryngc faithc makes 
iure» 

At lyfe's high founte, an everlaftynge cure ! . 

Edgar* 

T«E SPORTSMAN. 

Oft when I've fcen the new-iledg'd morn arife» 
And fpread its pinions to the polar ikies, 
Th* expanded air with gelid* fragrance fan. 
Brace the flack nerves, and aninate the man ; 

G 2 8w 
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Swift from the college, and from cares I flew, 
(For ftudious cares folicit fomething new) 
From tinkling bells that wake the iruant's fears, 
And letter'd trophies of three thoufand years ; 
Thro* lengthening flreets with fangulne hopes 1 

glide. 
The fatal tube depending at my fide ; 
No bufy vender dins with clam'rous <:all. 
No ratling carriage drives me to the wall ; 
The clofe-compafted fhops, their commerce laid. 
In filence frown like mansions of the dead — 
Save, where the footy-fhrowded wretch cries, fweep. 
Or drowfy watchman ftalks in broken fleep, 
*Scap*d from the hcJt-brain'd youth of midnight 

fam^, 
Whofe mirtli is mifchief, and whofe glory ihame— 
Save, that from yonder flevv the batter'd beau. 
With tot t' ring fteps comes reeling to and fro— 
^ark, how the live-long revels of the night 
Stare in his face, and ftupify his fight ! 
Mark the loofe frame, yet impotently bold, 
'Twixt man and beaft, divided empire hold ! 
Amphibious wretch } the prey of paffion's tide. 
The wreck of riot, and the mock of pride. 

But we, my friend, with aims far different borne. 
Seek the fair fields^ and court the bluihing morn; 

Witk 
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With fturdy finews, biufti the frozen fnovv. 
While criinfbn colours on our faces glow, 
Since life is (hort, prolong it while we can. 
And vindicate the ways of health to man. 

Onward our courfe divcrfify'd we bend. 
And right and left, with anxious care attend^ 
The poring fpaniel, ftudious as he goes. 
Scents every leaf that on the margin grows. 
Sudden he flops ! — he eyes the plalhy fpring ! 
The frighted fnipe darts upward on the wing. 
With lhrill-ton*d pipe implores the paffive air. 
In vain ! for death e'en perfecutes him there-— 
Another fprings ! tut happier in his flight, 
'Scapes the loud gun, and vaniflies from fight. 

The fport begun. 
Heav'n ! what delights my aflive mind renew. 
When out-fpread nature opens to my view. 
The carpet-cover'd earth of fpangled white. 
The vaulted fky, juft ting'd with purple lights 
The bufy blackbird hops from fpray to fpray. 
The guU, felf-balanc'd, floats his liquid way; 
The morning breeze in milder air retires. 
And riling rapture all my bofom fires. 
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While fervid flights my lifted fancy takes^ 
The wary woodcock ruMes thio' the biakes. 
With ha&y pinions wings his^ rapid coorie, 
'Till death parfuea him, arm'd with double force ;: 
Each gun cifcharg'd, and confcioas of its aim, 
Aflcrts the prize, and holds the dnbioos claim ;. 
'Till chance decides the long contefied fixul,. 
Proclaims the vidor, and rewards his toik. 

His Iackle(s hte, immediate to repair,. 
The b^ffl'd fportfman beat^ with, forward care,. 
Each bufh explores,, that plats the hedge with pride^ 
JBrooks at its feet, and bnymhles at its fide— 
Another bird, joil fla(hing at the found. 
Scarce tops the fence, then tumbles to the groond.. 

Ah ! what avails him now the varniih'd dye. 
The tortoife-colour'd back, the brilliant eye. 
The pointed biU, that fteer*d his venturous way- 
From northern climes, and dar'd the boiil'rous fea^. 
To milder fhores in vain thefe pinions fped. 
Their beauty biased, and their vigour fled.. 

* Thus the poor peafent, flruggling with.diflrefs^. 
Whom rig'rous laws, and rigid hunger prcfs. 
In weftern regions feeks a milder ftate,. 
Braves the broad oceanji. and isfigos to iatej. 

Scarce 
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Scarce well arriv'd, and laboring to procurr 
Life's free fubfiftence, and retreats fecure. 
Sudden ! he fees the roring Indian nigh. 
Fate in his hand,- and riiin in* his eye-^^ 
Scar'd at the fight, h^rnns, he bounds, he flies^. 
'Till arrow-pierc'd, he falls— he faints— 4ie dies^ 
Unhappy man ! who no extreme could fhun. 
By tyrants banifh'd, and by chance undone ; 
In vain !• ikir virtue iRmti'd the fnew-bom-' flame> 
Now fall'n: alike to fortune and tofame. 

Thefe-to prevent, be ftill- the flatefman's ctiJ, 
And this the' taflc of fovereigns to attend ; 
Be mine the cave, to range this ample field. 
Try what its fprings, and what its thickets yields^ 
Purfiie the game thkt to the fkies afpire,* 
And purge the asther with fuccefiive fire. 
Spring o'er the fence bars my adlive mind, 
Androuze my friend that lingering ftays behiml^. 
Guard the fteep bank, to* catch with eager pains 
The forward bound, that fcarce the margin gains ; 
Or loudly laugh, when diligently nice. 
He backward Aides, and bumps the crackling ice. 

And thou, dear fpaniel ! friend in other form ! 
Obfequions come, thy duty to perform > 
Whofe fond- afteafion erer glows the fame, 
Live^ in each l&ok^ md vib yates ttir p' %hy fjamc ; 

Q.tfm^ Aad 
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And tKou, dear pointer ! never devioas &rxy. 
But fearch the plains inquifitively gay, 
V7ith length- ned £de/ and fapient nofe inhale 
The floating vapour of the fcented gale— 
Oft have I feeo thee, when the balanced year 
By Libra weign'd, rewarded Ceres' care. 
Thro' new-fhorn fields with aftive vigour bound. 
Snuff the frefh air, and traverfe all the ground; 
Or cautious tread, and ftep by ftep furvey. 
With keeneft attitude, the tirn'rous prey ; . 
Then flatue-like, with lifted foot proclaim 
The partridge near, and certify the game- 
Where ere I range, whatever fports purfue. 
Be ilill attendant, and be ilill in yiew. 

The day advanc*cl, and waning to the weft. 
Demands a thought for refpite and for reft. 
Back to the city calls a fudden eye. 
Where vary'd beauties all in profped lie; 
The pointed fteeples menacing the ikies, .- 
The fplendid domes that emuloufly rife. 

Thefe to behold may jileafe the racant miod. 
More pleafmg far the cottage of the hind 
That yonder fmokes, by ruflet hawthorn hedg'd. 
By hay-yard back'd, and iide^long cow-houfe edg'd : 
Of have I there my thirft and toil allay'd, 
^pproach'd as now, and dar'd tHe dog that bayM ; 

^Thc 
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The fmiling matron joys to fee her gueils. 

Sweeps the broad hearth, and heajrs our free requells. 

Repels her little brood that throng too nigh. 

The homely board prepares, the napkin dry. 

The nevv-raade butter, and the raftier rare. 

The new-laid egg, that's drefs'd with niceft care ; 

The milky ttore for cream collefted firfl. 

Crowns the clean noggin, and allays our thirft; 

While crackling faggots bright'ning as they burn. 

Shew the neat cupboard, and the cleanly churn ; 

The plaintive hen, the interloping goofe^ 

The lambkin dear, that frifks about thehoufe— 

The modefl maiden rifes from her wheel. 

Who mipercciv'd a filent look- would ileal; 

Call'd Ihc attends, aflifts with artlefs grace. 

The bloom of nature flufhing on her face. 

That (corns the dye, which pallid pride can lead» 

And all the arts which luxury attends 

With fuel laden from the brambly rock, 
Lo ! forward comes the father of the £ock^ 
Of honeft front : — falutes with ruftic gait. 
Remarks our fare, and boads his former date. 
When many a cow, nor long the time remov'd. 
And many a calf his fpacious pafture rov'd, 
'Till rifing rents reduced them now to three. 
Abridged his farm, and fix'd him as wc fee : 

G 5 Yet 
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Yet thanks his God« what fails him iw his wealth 
He feeks from laboar, and he gains from health : 
Then talks of fport ; how many wild ducks fecn ! 
What fk>cks of widgeons too had fledg'd the green. 

While thus amus'd> and gladden'd with our lot^. 
The hafty ev'ning calls us from the cot f 
A fn^al! gratuity dilates their hearty 
And many a ble£Qng follows as we part. 
Nor you, ye proud ! difdain their ftate to hear. 
The (late of nature crowns their frugal cheer ; 
Tranfniitted pure from patriarchal times. 
By art unfaftiion'd to corruption's climes— 
To you unknown their labours and their race^ 
Alike unknown their innocence and peace ; 
Secure from danger, as remov'd from fame. 
Their lives calm current flows without a name. 

Now had the twilight, veiPd in gloomy gray, 
Moum'd the departure of retiring day, 
A darker hue the face of nature wears. 
And fcarce diftindl the diftant town appears— 
Back to our mind> in quick fucceflion throng 
(To cheat the time and fteal the road along) 
The various fports of all the fummer paft. 
When lingering long-vacation came at laft j 
Imagination fondly fports to tell. 
How many groufe, how many partridge ftll. 
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The ri£ng' moon> with delegated fmy, 
Sufxplies the radiance of the diflantday^ 
Reveals the various objeds that that we meet. 
And all the bnfy tumntts of the fbeet — 
With head-long pace the vagrant hawker fcoiirs^- 
And bloody news from langs horrific pours ; 
The dull, difeordant ballad-notes annoy. 
That mock the crowd with love's fantaflic joy ; 
The cum'brous coach, with blazon'd pomp that 

fhews. 
Where pamper'd pride and indolence repofe ; 
While clofe behind the fhiv'ring female ftrays. 
Parted from virtue, innocence and eafe— > 
She once the darling of her mother's arms. 
Her father's pride, and bleft with blooming charms; . 
Thro' all the village known for fpotlefs fame. 
Fair was her beauty, fairer ftill her name ; 
'Till the fly tempter urg'd iuflduous fnit. 
And lur'd her weaknefs to forbidden fruit; 
There periih'd grace, her guardian honour fled. 
And fad remembrance mourns each blefling—- dead t '- 
Expeird the paradife of native fvvay, 
She wanders now to ev'ry vice a prey— 
A prey to yonder terror of the night, 
(Avert, ye Gods ! fuch monftcrs from my fight !) 
The bully dire : whofc front the fuiies fwell. 
And fears difhonefl mark the fon of hell— * 

G 6 ' H 
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Bht all that this fine town beftows, 
Tx> dsefsi to dance, to iaugk> to iret» . 

Nor giddy ball, nor ta^ry cldtfies, , 
Can teach the guilty to forget* 

To THE P ARRET*. 

Pa R re T !— whofe ardeft windings lead i 
The ling'rihg eye from mead to mead;* 
Where nature fpreads, fo fair to fee. 
Her fcenes of pore fimplicity ; 
Oft' to thy banks, when life' was new^^ 
Thy little votary fondly flew. 
And hovering round thy pafloral ftream^ 
Indulged young Fancy's earlieft dream ; : 
Full oft* with fix^'d attention flood, . 
And gazing on the reftlefs flood, . 
Saw waves on waves fucceflive throng, . 
And wonder'd how they flow-d fo long ! ! 

In Ample childhood's carelefs days, 
Thefe fcenes could ftrange emotions i^ife 5 
Could wake the fmile?— eould call the teaiv-— 
Exalt with hope, or iink with fear,: 
Even now, when nature wakes my hearti . 
And weans it from the toys of art. 
By fome refiftlefs magij> led, 
I twine thy willows round my head, 

, * The Parret it 4 rivulet near Sherborne* 

And 
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And ftealing thro* thy fair domain^. 
Bid memory paint yet once again. 
Yet once again, thofe fcenes belov'd. 
When here with innocence I rov'd : 
Or, ftretch'd beneath yon' bloomy fpray,. 
Saw pleafure lead the hours away. 

But, ah ! no more, fweet ftream no more^ 
Will pleafure liften to my lore ; 
She flies tAy fteps on wings of wind^ , 
And leaves me all forlorn behind. 
The fairy fcenes of fancy fled. 
Each flattering expedlation dead.- 
Thee I revifit all invain. 
Seeking fhort folace of my pain ; 
For at each fcene that memory paints^ . 
My fickening, iickening fpirit faints. 

Par RET ! if e'er thy banks along 
Sweet Echo learn one fimple fong, 
O teach the pratling nymph to tell * 
How tranfport rofe, how traniport fell. 
O teach her to repeat aloud. 
That pleafure's like a fummer cloud : 
The fleeting form of painted air. 
Is gone whilil we pronounce it fair. 

E. L. N; 
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OH LADT •♦*••••, WHO UPON THE AX/THOR's 
PASSING AND LOOKING INTO HER CARRIAGE, 
HE1.D UP A HAT, WHICH SHE WAS PURCHAS- 
ING^ BEFORE ^£R FACE. 

vVhAT tho' thy plighted faith to one confign'd. 

Forbids the love you raife in all mankind ; 

Tho* no foft vows prefume to tempt thine ear^^ 

Nor fervent orifons, 'tvyere iin to hear ; 

Tho' no new triumphs touch thy breaft with pride. 

Warm to it*s truth, and cold to all befide ; 

Wou'dft thou alike our eyes and hearts reprove. 

And reprobate our tafte as well as love ? 

—To cloifter'd walls, or (hades reclufe retir'd> 

Thou muft be hidden not to be admir'd. 

But in the world thy radiant courfe begun ,^ 

To hide thy pow'r were to conceal the fun : 

Some traniient moments may eclipfe his rays. 

To fhine more glorious in a brighter blaze ; 

Some glimm'rings ftill confefs th* all-conqu'ripg 

lights. 
And intimate what foon muft joy our lights. 
•—While to obfcure that lovely face you try,. 
And veil the ihining beauties of thine eye. 
With vain fuccefs you (hield us from their powV ; 
While hiding them> you but diiicover more. 

Thofe 
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Thofe arms alone our homage wou'd command^ 

Or half the namelefs graces of thy hand». 

New charms in ev'ry finger are difplay'd. 

And all your purpofe is at once betray'd* 

-—If e'er we too interoperately gaze, 

*Tis holy rapture all I 'tis pious praife ! 

Religion's felf the venial fault muft own ; 

We covet not what one can claim alone : 

No decalogue we break> nor madly dare 

To fet our love and piety at war ; 

The ftrongeft but the pureft flame we boafl,' 

And all our crime is in one prayer lod. 

—Oh ! may thy Lord well know the prize poflel!. 

And be, by greatly blefling, greatly bleft! 

A TALE. 

Once on the way, as fable tells. 

Love, Reputation greeted ; 
The firft, like modern friend, feem'd frank. 

The latter, ihy, retreated. 

Sir Gravity, faid fprightly Love, 

Shall I my fchcme unravel? 
Companions rare ! yet once for whim. 

Together let us travel. 
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Nor IS this league with empty view5>» 

On either iide, invited ; 
Pert flander fhall in vain aflay,. 

Or you, or me, united. 

Agreed «way flies eager Love,- 

His wing3 otttih'ipp'd the wind^ 

Whilit Reputation, flowtoffoot, 
Came lagging £ir behind. 

ILove ftopp'd^e impatient, at his iiay^ 

And cried,, if thos I tarry. 
How many matches (ttiAl I fpoil ^ 

How many prude3 mifcarry ? 

How many vot'ries Ihall I lofe ^ 

Yet not my faith to (uily; 
ril teach thee, my dear friend^ tho* new^ 

Tq mark my progrefs duely.. 

THien towns I feek a wing I*II plume. 

Your guide to trace me thither ; 
At mafquerades, aiTemblies, balls,. 

Yoii^ ne'er ihall mifs a feather. 

Soft !' Soft ! ' faid Reputation, Child;. 

To thefc I rarely tome ; 
So mailer Love, again yoii^f^ &be,. 

larandom flight, to roam.:. 



Yet 



r I4J r 

Yet e'er we^part, weigh well my wordt^ 

With ibid attention mind me-; 
Thofe wJiom I meet, and me- defer t> 

Again (hall never find me». 

From the PUBLIC ADVERTISER- 
INTELLIGENCE. EXTRAORDINARY. * 

BY RIGDVM FUNNIJ)08. 

1767. 

1 N the prefent dearnefs of all klnds^ of provxiions-^. 
it muft undoubtedly give great fadsfaAion to the 
foor^ as well as private families, to be Informed^ 
tiiat the price of tstrAlt is fallen'from 4^.. 6x1. and 4^*. 
to 3 s. and 2s. pd. pcrpound, which is certainly very 
reafonable, confidering that the fhell and other indi? 
geftible parts do npt weigh above two-thirds of the 
whole. 

Laft Saturday night was broke open a barber's 
(hop ; when the villains had the audacity to fteal front 
Uience the Redor of the pariih's 'wrg ; by which 
means the parishioners were deprived of hearittg-an 
excellent fermon from it. the next morning. 

At a church in North WaUs^ the whole fumcoIIeAedt. 
by a brief for a terrible fire» amounted to 9ufmnbmg^ 
wJuch;Wd8 {glKen by the Curate, who dcdcMd it Ml^ 
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themoft hecoald afford to give, out of lol. per ann. 
confidering he had a wife and fix fmall children. 

Yefterday morning Mr. Gorgey an eminent oilman, 
and one of the Common-Council, was found dead in 
hhs bed. He had ate a very hearty dinner the day 
before of turtle and venifon. 

The fame day a large few, belonging to an eminent 
diHiller, was found dead ^r«»i in her ftyc. She had 
ate a great quantity of cherries ufed in making cherry- 
brandy. 

Late laft night a gentlewoman was taken up in 
II. < burying- ground. She was afterwards re- 

moved by Habeas Corpus to a furgeon's, where ihe is 
to undergo a clo(e examination. 
. "On Wednefday laft as fome felloivs were making 
merry at the fign of the Golden Ball in Warwick- 
lane, feveral licentious perfons, with a blackfmith at 
their head, fuddenly prefented themfelves at the 
door, and infifled on taking a pipe and tankard along 
with them, alledging that there was room enough 
for mori company; whereupon one of the fellows 
within prefented a large /quirt at the rioters, which, 
happily operated as was intended, by giving the whole 
corps an immediate motion. 

*Tis thought that a late arrangement will certain- 
ly give permanence to adminiAiation ; and thej'efbce^ 
no changes arc cxpedled for fome hours to come.*^ ^ 

Yefterday 
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Yefterday morning, the weather being farourabfe. 
Lord Chatham took an airing on Hampilead Heath. 
-—An example worthy to be imitated, by fuch of us as 
are friends to our conftitution ! 

The following (hocking murders were lately com- 
mitted in a Nobleman's kitchen by a French cook* 
A fucking-pig was whipped to death, and a lobfter 
roafled alivic. 

Laft Thurfday^ at the muftering of the city traim- 
bands, a quarrel happened between two of the ofii-- 
cers, a cheefemonger and a huberdafher ; in conie- 
quence of which, a duel was to have been fought. the 
next morning; but both the parties having got drunk 
over night, they happily overflept themfelves, and 
Jio bloodfhed enfued. 

To-morrow the noted' Filch will fet out upon bis 
travels into foreign parts. 

The fame day Boh Booty, alias Bloody Boh, will 
pay a vifit to John Ketch, Efq. near Paddington^ 
where he will make but a fhort flay, and afterwards 
proceed to his country-feat on Hounjlo-w Heath, where 
he will refide as long as the weather will permit. 

The grand national races do not begin till next 
(pring : The jockies are to flart from moft of the 
great towns in England, and ride to St. Stephen's 
poft. As jockying is allowed, 'tis thought thew 
will be excellent fport, many thrown oat of their . 

/ea^St many difianccd, and much money loft. 

Tim 
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IThe King's coats and badges will be rowed for 
•foon. 'Tis hoped by all honbfl people that the iefi 
fculls will come in firft. 

Laft night was murdered^ at a hojafe of ill fame, 
4>y ji fet df female aiTaffins, the reputation of many 
virtuous ladies. Pray ftop their mouths, 

Monday night were interred the lail remains of 
♦Englifti Hofpitality :— Charity, Benevolence, Vir- 
itac. Honour, Honefty, and Chaftity, (who fupport- 
cd the pall,) werepuflied into the grave, and covered 
tover likewife. 

To be lett, and entered on immediately, on leafes 
&r life, many of them in good repair, fbme thoufands 
^f young unmarried women : They arc to be view- 
ed c^tty evening till .they are lett at the following 
■places, viz. Vauxhall, Ranelagh, Sadler's Wells, the 
.Park, &c. Ac. 

Lad night were taken up by the watch, and car- 
j-ied to the round-houfe, nineteen full pots of ilrong 
.beer. They were all difcharged, and let out again, 
Jbefore the Juilice was up. 

This morning about ten o'clock was hang'd, pqr- 
fuant to it's fentence, a fine fat haunch of yenifox?. 
It is to hang a fortnight, and then to be «aten l^y the 
overfecrs of——- parifli for the benefit of the 
.poor« 

AT • 
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A foreigner is taken up for ravlfliing a lady of dit- 
tinftion, with his fiddle-flick. His trial comes on 
next concert night« 

To be difpofed of to the beft bidder, warranted 
found wind and limb, rifing fixteen, carnes her head 
in the right place, has all her paces, is in good con- 
dition, and able to carry any weight, a fine browa 
girl. The reafon her prefent owner parts with her, 
is, that he is going to be married, and has no fiirther 
tKxafion for her. 

Yefterday Bob Pilfer was chriflened in the parilh 
liorfepond. A great number of the mobility aflifled 
.at. the ceremony. 

To all foreigners and others.— This is to give 
^notice, that the Engliih vulgar tongue is taught at 
Billingfgate, by a company of qualified fifh-women^ 
upon very reafonable terms^ 

This morning was married at St. Giles's churchy 
James Tripe, Efq. carcafe- butcher, to MIfs Biddy 
Tceakle, only daughter and heirefs of the late Ti- 
mothy Txeakle, Efq. gingerbread-baker. After the 
ceremony was over, the new-married couple fet out 
for their -country- feat at Marrcw^Bone, 

Laft Sunday the clerk of St. — — 's pariih was 
feized with a faigiug Jm bis bead^ a little before itr^ 
mon. He afierwards raved id fime tumct and be- 
laboured the congregation about the 4&f^ 1»itfr tW Q 
^afvetf which HI 
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for Aac pvrpoie ; pretending ir vas r« :ir ^«ji «■■ 

We Hear the r'.-wTTnTflinnrn ot 2 cersm t^mpiks 
Jiarc jbzdar a^viJj widi die xmaur wnich. diey had 
cclleded. 

A. B. obvsTT^f thar, " to great Is tie feUr and 
i itonSteiCT cf maaidnd ia genera!, people 531 con- 
UAoe, in violation of c vau kind cf propnetr in Ian* 
gnage, to be iuruj ac St. Baiaz^i, and msrritdzt, 
St. SiP"CLCH»a'3- Woold it net (tars oar cor- 
refjpondent) be an equal contradidxon in cerms, to 
iay, that a Jrvsijb Sjn£g9gm£ was tiaiti^itd at Su 
S^rvjmr^s ; or chat Sc Drnt/fam^s was become the 
/>f9// Tavern ?" 

C. D. ixifcncs us, that a new and elegant tsvem 
is going to be opened in the city, vick this mocto os 
the fign, Pr9 B:m9 PMiea^o. 

X. y . Z. receding npon a letter which fimie CtmiK 
ago appeared in cor paper, fetting fbrdi ** dot % 
fo^r man might maintain himfelf comfortably apooF 
4^. cr 3d. a day," — fays, that it puts him in mhid 
of the ftory of a Frer.chmamy •* who formed a proje^ 
of making bis hoHe live upon little or no pr«M 
vender, and jafi when he had brooght him to it» 
the creatorc died.'* jf. 

% LiTKftAmV 
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LlT£ttARY AUTICXE, IN THE MANNER OP A 

<PRITICAL REVIEW. 

The laft dying Speech and Confeffion, Birth, Pa*^ 
rentage, and Education, Life, Charadler, and Be* 
haviour, of the noted Bob Booty, alias Bloody 
Bob, who was executed this morning at Tyburn. 
To which is added a Copy of a Letter, which he 
ient to his Wife the night before his execution. — 
Single fheet, folio, price f 4» Printed for, and 
fold by the Street Bookfellers in London and 
Weftminfler. 

This elegant Bttle work is adorned with a beau- 
tiful wooden frontifpicce, rcprefenting the fotal ca- 
taftrophe, in Cbiaro Ofcuro. The drapery in particu- 
lar of the Ordinary of Newgate* % gown is admirable. 

^he author very finely obferves, in his moral in« 
j^|^a£tion to this work, that ^* the pitcher, that 
Jgoes often to the well, will be broke at laft," and 
concludes with this noble refiedVion, *' He, who is 
%otVL to be hanged, will never be drowned.** This, 
however, is not always true : for the hogs that were 
Browne J in the inundation at Chtlmsford, feme year a 
ago, were afterwards hung up, and, we arc to\d, 
made excellent bacon* 

This little hiftory may be compared to areg^^^^ 
d ra m n . 1 n w h ic h U obfervf'5^'?«-nrv '.>i p^ t * *^ ' ^ * * 

Vol. V. »^^ 
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and an end. Our hero, it fecms, was bom of pa- 
rents,— that IS the beginnings he was (ednccd by 
lewd women, — :hat is the middle \ he was hanged j-« 
that is the end. 

His dying fpeech is a mafter-picce of oratory, and 
we cannot help fufpcding, that Ibme parts of it mufl 
have been di^iatcd by the Ordinary himfelfj— -par- 
ticularly the conduiion, in which the good people 
are fo pathetically advifed to take warning by his 
untimely end, and not to go on Sjindnys to a church 
•with a chimney in it. 

The letter to his wife is fo very aJeSlingf that, we 
fhall take the liberty of tranfcrlbing the whole of it, 
for the entertainment of our readers. 

My deareft Wife, 

A S I am going to lanch into eternity, I hopes yoa 
will fjrgive your unhappy, who has been a moft un- 
dutifui hufband to you and your pore children.' 
Pray God blefs us all, and our children after us, as 

long as we live My dcareft wife, dont be fadufed 

by bad women, which fartinly brings a man to de- 
ftruflion at laft.— The Lord have marcy upon my 
pore fowlc — my fiends, I hope, will take my body. 
60 no more at prcfant from 

Your loving hufband tcl! death, 

Condemd Ole, Seft, 19. Robitrt Booty. 

4 From 
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tsiou THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER* 

January 23, '776. 

1 HAVE had it in contemplation for feveral days 
paft, to renew my correspondence with you, by writ- 
ing a letter for the Public Advcrtifer; and I fhould 
have immediately carried my intention into cxecu* 
tion, had it not been for -one ke//e want that occur- 
red to me, VIZ. the want of a fubjed : In Ihort, 1 
wifhed to write, but wanted fomcthing to write 
about. How frequently it falls out, that people ftare 
aroun J, and fearch about, for fomething that happens 
to lie immediately under their nofe ! This was pre- 
cifely my cafe: " ^tod petis hie f/?," faid I to my- 
fclf, cafling my eyes upon fome news-papers which 
lay upon the table; here is a fubjecl for you, — wriu 
a letter about News-Papers: Having thus caught 
the idea, the rcfl followed of courfe. 

News-papers now-a-days are not what they 
were formerly, the dull rcpofitories of the neceflities 
and misfortunes of mankind ; mere folios of adver* 
tifcments for things loft or ftclai, hit or 'wanted: 
No, Sir, News-papers »o-w arc magazines, reviews, 
and political pamphlets: they are Speflators, 
Guardians, and (undeniably) Tatlers; they are Ram- 
blers, Adventurers, Idlers Criiics, and Connoiflcurs. 
H 3 News-papers 
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KTews-papers are the ** AhftraSl and hrtef Chronicles 
tf the Times i" In fhort, a man knows nothing of 
what is going on in the world, (and confequently is 
fit for no company) nnlefs he reads the News-papers. 
There are many people however, who afFeft upon 
all occafions to cry down thofe moft ufeful and mofl: 
—Certain vehicles of intelligence : they generally talk 
in the moft contemptuous manner, *' of Ne^s-paper 
Inform AtiON," and *' Ne^s -paper Avthokity i*^ 
Nay, iome of them pretend to be totally unacquaint- 
ed with any thing contained in the News-papers ; aU 
though they read evtry paragraph and every eflayt 
either during breakfaft, or while ihtfrizeur is adoi-n- 
ing their empty noddle before dinner. For my own 
part,* Mr. Printer, I will fairly confcfs, that I do not 
«njoy my tea in the morning, nor my punch at 
aiieht, without the u/tud accmpanyments of a news- 
paper. 

By the afliftance of the Morning Papers, breakfaft 
becomes a comfortable meal ; they prolong the re- 
paft,'amufe the mind, and aid digeftion; but when 
there are no News-papers, the morning's meal is 
hurried over in a moft uncomfortable manner ; the 
tea Is fwallowed fcalding hot, and the toaft half maf- 
ticated. Hence proceed crudities and indigeftions, 
^ith a long train of difbrders, too tedious and too 
jiaufeous to enumerate ; and all for want of that moft 

iaiutary concomitant a News-paper, 

What 
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WHat is the rcafon, Mr. Woodfall, that SanJajf 
appears fo extremely dull to wicked wits, and peo- 
ple that don't go to church ? The reafon is plain, 
there arc no News-papers publiflied on that day r 
though for my own p;urt, I can fee no good reafon,, 
(fmce they are now become a ncceffary article of 
life) why they fhould not be fold on Sundays, as 
as well as mi/i and mackareL. 

I think I can remember a precedent of the higheft 
(News-paper) authority, viz. the Gazette^ being fome- 
times publilhed on a Sunday: fuppoiing therefore 
that this miniflerial chronicle was to be publifhed 
ALWAYS on Sundays ; I do noc ablblucely ailert, 
that it would much enli'ven the day, (for the Miniftry 
never give us any ivit. in the Gazette) but fUll it 
would be better than no publication at all : it would 
be fetting an example, and eftahlilhing a precedent 
by authority. 

It has been already proved, that NewS'-papers con* 
tribute greatly to the health of the body natural ; fo 
do they alfo to that of the body politic. I do not 
talk of the immenfe fums which they bring into cir'- 
Cttlation, but literally and bona fide of their falutary- 
effefts on the conHtution of this country. If Bri- 
tons continue to enjoy conlHtutional freedom, after 
ail their neighbours have loft it ; if Britons have pre- 
f^rved their rights and privileges, and have handed 

. . ^^^^ H 3 them. 
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-::»:. ir; 11*; .-.r.. -/-- v:L«i. ris-.r? :c tLc idd£ ir- 
n :-t ::.-Tir: :f 111 iiirri^s. :i!:r»£lLif i^iiZ'perce 
c' 1.1- -:-.!* L-.-.iii: :::. : ^r l.berrii-f. Ti:^ tic 
i.'.: --: 1: fi.-tiJ— :li J--i-- ^" ^^- -" -- --' r^^ri — 

:r-iJr.=i]i LI lit-- :'-l;i!j: li.:.* :z rrr.;r i;iri ^lirj- 

ii'.;.'! vs.triint-: cf lie ill:?, i znyrzif, Mr. Wio3- 
rJJ, Liif fei-Lei::/ [ii^rcL^i rht cJizs^rl of xhs 

iT.d f^i-lw'/ hir.t; : t'j ¥.L::h no doLb: the Miniftrj 
a!v.iyj pi:ds;r:;:tr aiieniics, 'ihcjgh I cecfci', 
that jior;C cf tbc-n hive ever toli xnc fb) znd I csn* 
not help thinking, tr.it the great i7r.prb=L^£mir.is in 
rNj» mctropolb^ with the prefent floDrifiiing fiate of 
cur ugricvitvite, zn$, and commerce^ are chiefly ow- 
irif» lo tnyMf, and ibmc other public-ipiritcd writers 
in tUf, NctVft-papcri. 

Nolv/lihft;triilin;»; the hij^h opinion I entertain of 
wy ov/n (il/iliricft in rhii wny, attended with a con- 
('I'/iifrM'ft of the moft »iprij',ht intentions, yet I can- 
ri/.l lirlp pTrrrivifif;, tli.it iherc are of/jcrs who poffefs 
(hi« f|i(;ci^4 of ttKiltic« ill a more cmiucat degree^ and 

who 
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who feem likewife to have more of the buftling ac- 
tivity, and enthufiafm of public fpfrit. I cannot give 
you a better nor a more more flriking inflance, than 
my excellent friend and neighbour WiLt Worthy. 
Will is a very refpedable ciiizen, who having ac- 
quired a genteel independence for himfclf^ is now 
totally devoted to the service of the public* 
In (lead of troubling his head about j-r/V't'^wcfj, which 
perhaps do not exift, he endeavours by the mere force 
of "his p€n to reftify real abufcs, to remove obftruc- 
tions, and lo 'write do-wn public nuifances. In com-,. 
bating thefe monfters he has proceeded for feveral 
years pad, with wonderful fpirit and perfeveranc^. 
Who does not remember the Devil's Gap ? that dair- 
gerous narrow pafs, which had remained for ages the 
terror of the fair fex, and the difgrace o£ the police ! 
A lady of Will's acquaintance happening to be over- 
turned there, and to have her arm broke, roufed 
Will's indignation ; he took up the pen, and ad- 
dre/Ted the inhabitants of that quarter. In twelve 
months this dangerous pafs w^s laid open ; for it 
took fix months to open their minds. 

Do you remember an old ufelefs Gothic gateway 
which ft6od in King's-ftreet oppofite the Treafury, 
and looked like a wen or excrefcence on the fide of 
that elegant fabric Whitehall ? It had ftood theie 
upwards of four hundred years ; Will wrote it down 
in lefs than four months. 

H 4 Thofc 
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Thofe old cumbering obflru6lions in the dreetj of 
London the city gates^ after an obfUnate refiftance^ 
yielded to the powers of bis pen ; and by one dajb he- 
turned the fiarf corner of St. Paul's Church-yard 
quite ROUND. 

Will has been long endeavouring to write down 
the brick-walls which imprifon the two parks, and to 
write up a handfome iron rail. But this is likely to 
be a work of time ; for unfortunately thofe taftelefi 
opulent Goths who inhabit Park-lane and Piccadilly^ 
jrrcfer the view of a dead nvall to a grben lawn. 
Some of them, however, feem at lail to open tlieir 
^"^t^ ; nature and true tafle begin to dawn upon them, 
from feveral gaps r.nd new rails. I perceive, that 
the admonitions of my friend Will are now liftened. 
to, and I hope they will operate at lad on the/«ri 
iiiraUs, like the trumpets cf the prieHs on the walls 
OF Jericho. 

Will Worthy has a coontry-houfe at Greenwich; 
and the park there bebg immured like other parks^ 
he has tried for fbme time to perfuade the inhabitants 
to pull down a part of the high nuoLU and to fubftv* 
tute a rail : but alas ! they are fo unfeeling, that he 
may rail long enough, before he can prevail upon: 
them CO rail in their turn, and in the manner he 
wifhes 'cm. 

Sat 
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But of all poffible obftruftions, that old deftrac- 
tr^e nuifance London-bridge has proved the moft 
ftubborn, having withflood the attacks of my friend 
Will longer^ than old Troy did that of Achilles* 
Neverthelefs, I am told he does not defpair of fuc- 
cefs; on the contrary, he is refolved to continue 
playinguponit from his batteries in the Ne^\ s-papers, ^ 
whilfl the tides and the current proceed underneath 
hy/ap: andfinally^ he'expeds the afliftance of a cer- 
tain powerful ally, who is accuftomed, like the 
Prussian Mokarch, to make lAjintgr eamfaigns^ 
and will probably come with fuch a force^ as to bear 
down every thing before him. In (hort^ he expeds 
this winter a large body of floating ice^ to give 
it the Anifhing flroke. 

Carriage-wheels are too important an article to ■ 
have efcaped his notice; he has added to their 
breadth, in order to preierve the roads ; and he hat 
raifed the heigth of the fore-wheels, that we may 
travel with the greater expedition. 

Many of the commodious new roads about this 
metropolis, are owing to binis which he has thrown 
out: indeed, he has not only pointed out new ways* 
but mended the oIJi and at one mafterly ilroktt has • 
improved both the land and wntn c«rriage» by 
ing the gravel from the bed of the Thaiur- 
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To conclude : if aldermen and water*baiJi£s at- 
tend more to turtle feafb than the Thames naviga- 
tion ;if the commi/?Ioners of turnpikes negle^ their 
tru^ ; or the elder brethren of the Trinity- Houfe 
aje incluied to be lethargicj it is no fault of his-; 
for he frequently gives them a jog. 

In fliort, my friend Will Worthy has exceed- 
ed the Lbulous heroes of old : his labours have out- 
done the labours of Hercules ; and he has worked, 
greater wonders with his/f/r, than ever i&MPB ion 
did with his lyr&. 

All this, however, my friend never could have ef*-- 
fffted, but by the means of News-papbrs :— He. 
who writes on a fugitive fubje£i,. can never £nd fo 
ready and proper a vehicle for his thoughts, as a. 
fugitive publicatnn. A leaf, like the Sybil^s leaves, 
is more precious than a volume. Books ftand un». 
iDolefled on our. (helves, but Papers are for ever ia 
our hands, and on our tables.. A. fubje^ of little or* 
no importance to-morrow, may neverthelefs be of? 
j^reat confequenfee to-day ; and the compiler of fiich 
o..diarj is, ibr the moment, the author of hiflory. As*^ 
to truth, the hiilorian of the day perhaps difpenfes 
more of it than the hiftorian of after-times, who of- 
ten adds to the lye of the day the lyes of facceediog 
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To conclude, Mr. Woodfall, I am one of thofe who 
have always been convinced of the utility of News-pa- 
pers, thinking that the fervices they render to the pub- 
Jic are more than fufficient to atone for their frequent 
and fcandalous abufe; and that is a- ioUv/ord, As 
to you. Sir, I have always diflinguiihed yon from 
amongft your brethren on this principle; you have 
exerted, on. fome occaflons, the freedom of the prefs 
with great fpirit and firninefs : but your attacks have 
been made on public charadlcrs, not levelled at pri- 
vate individuals. You have not helped about the 
lame flander of a worthy family, or given wings to 
a malicious report of no confequence to the world in* 
general, but calculated to deflroy the peace and hap* 
pinefs of a few innocent particulars; While yoa 
maintain this honourable dift'ndion, I fhall remain 
your (launch friend, and a warm advocate for the 
merits of the Pu&Iic Mverti/ir; always wifhing it to 
be honoured with political writers, as able and as 
eloquent as JUNIUS ; polite writers as elegant and 
humaurous as your late friend Bonn el Thorn- 
ton; and projectors as honell and ingenious as 
Will Worthy. 

I am, Mr. Woodfall, 
You? old Correfpondent,. 

QUIDNUNC- 
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MADNESS. A POEM- 

I. 

O WELL the clarion, fwcep the firing. 

Blow into rage the mufe's fires ! 

All ihy anfwers, echo, bring. 
Let wood and dale, let rock and valley ring, 

*Ti& madnefs felf kiipires. 

IJ. 
Hail, awful madnefs, hail I 
Thy realm extends, thy poweis prevail* 
Far 2S the- voyager fpreads^his 'ventrous fail. 
Nor he& nor wifeft are exempt from thee ; 
Folly-— folly's only free. 

IIL. 

Hark !— -To^the aftonilh'd ear 
The gale conveys a fbange tamnltuous found. 

They now approach, they now appear,^— 

Phrenzy leads her chorus near. 
And daemons dance around. 

IV. . ' 
Pride— ambition idly vain. 
Revenge, and malice fwell her train,«-«» 
Devotion warp'd— affedion croft—* 
Hope in difappointment lofi-^- 

3- An* 
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And injar'd merit with a downcaft tye, 
(Hart by negled) flow ilalking heedlefi b]r« 

V. 

Loud the flxouts of madnefs rife. 
Various voices, various cries,— 
Mirth unmeaning — caufelels moansj 
Barfts of laughter— -heart-felt groans- 
All feem to pierce the ikies.—— 

VI. 

Rough as the wintry wave, that roars 
On Thule's defert ihores, 
Wild ravbg to the unfeeling aii^ 
The fetter'd Maniac foams along, 
(Rage the burthen of his jarring fong) 
In rage he grinds his teeth, and rends his flreaming 
hair. 

vn. 

No pleafing memory left— forgotten quite 

All former icenes of dear delight, 

Connobial love— parental joy- 
No fympathies like thefe his foul employ, 
——Bat all is dark within, all farioas black delpiur* 

vra: 

Not fo the love-lorn maid. 

By too much tendemcfi betrayM ; 

Her 
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Her gentle breaft no angry paflion fire?^ 
Sut iligUted vows pofTefsy and fainting,, foft deilces^. 
She flill retains her wonted flame. 
All — ^but in reafoji^ ftill the fame. — — « 

Streaming eyes, 

Inceilant iighs^ 
Dim haggard looks, and clouded o'er witH care^ 
Point out to pity's tears, the poor diftraded Fair. 
Dead to the world — her fondeit wifhes croft. 
She mourns herfelf thus early loft.' 

Now, fadly gay, of forrows paftime iings,. 
Now, peniive, ruminates unutterable things*. 

•She ftarts — ftie flies — who dares fo rude 

On her fequefter'd fteps intrude ?. 

*Tis he, — the Momus of the flighty train 
Merry mifchief fills his brain. 
Blanket rob'd, and antic crown'd, 
The mimic monarch ikips around ; 
Big with conceit of dignity he fmilfs. 

And plots his frolics quaint, and unfufpe^led wileSt^- 
Laiighter was there — but mark that groan,. 
Drawn from the inmoft foul ! 

«' Give the knife, daemons, or the poifon'd bowl, 

** To finifti raiferies equal to your own."— — 

WJ*o?s. 
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Who's this wretch, with horror wild ? ■ 
— *Tis Devotion's ruin'd child.—— 
Sunk in the emphaiis of grief. 
Nor caa he feel« nor dares he aik relief.——* 

Thoq, fair Religion, waft dcfign'd, 
(Duteous daughter of the ikies) 
To warm and chear the human mthd. 
To make men happy, good, and wife.. 

To point, where fits in love an-ay'd^ 
Attentive to each fnppliant call,. 
The God of univerfal aid,. 
The God, the Father of us all^ 

Firft fhevvn by thee, thus glow'd' the gracious fcene,. 
'Till Supcrflitron, fiend of wo. 
Bade doubts to rife, and tears to flow, 

And fpread deep (hades our view and heaven be-> 
tween. 

Drawn by her pencil the Creator HUnds, 

(His beams of mercy thrown afide) 

With thunder arming his uplifted hands,. 

And hurling vengeance wide. 
Hope, at the frown aghaft, yet lingering, fiies. 
And dafh'd; on terror's rocks^ faith's beft depend-- 
cnce lies*. 

i ' But 
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Sot ah!— too thick the/ croud— i^too clofe thMj, 
throng, 
Objedis of pity and affright I— 
Spare farther the defcriptive (bng— • 
Nature (hudders at the fight.—r 
Protraft not, curious ears, the mournful tale. 
But o'er the haplefs group low drop compaffion*t^ 
veil. 

WftXTTSK TO A TO^NO LADT ON THE NIQTBT OF^ 
THB ECLIPSE, JULY 3O, I776. 

\i O ! where in full-orb*d glory bright, 
Rifea the filver queen of night, . 

Her deftin'd courfe to run ; 
No envious clouds our view prevent, . 
So clear (he fhines, we fcarce lament* 

The abfence of the fun. ' 

But, while unconfcious of her fate, > 
She moves along in folemn ftate^ 

A fad reverfe (he feels j 
For darknefs drear, by (low degrees, . 
Begins her lovely form to feize. 

And all her charms conceals. 

Learn hence, dear maid, this moral truth, 
Tho' cloudlefs (hines thy early youths 
Unconfcious of decay ; 

Yet 
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Yet while Iifc% jonmry you pwr^ue. 
Envy may blacken ciren you. 
And cloud the bnghtei day* 

The Bodu liad din'd, and df^p in couna! Cn^ 
Their wine was brilliant, but their wit ^rtw to. 
Up fbuts hift lordihip'^ the window E«Ci, 
And lo I ' a race ! a race I' in rapture Cf its. 
• Where!' quoth Sir John. * Why, fee twodfojw 

of rain 
Start fix>m the rommit of the cryftal pane : 
A thouiand pounds whick drop, «ath mmblfft force^ 
Performs its cnrrent down the ilipp'ry covrie/ 
The betts were fixM, in dire fufpence they wait 
For vidory, pendent on the nod of fate. 
Now down the faih, nnconfdons of the prae. 
The bubbles roll, like pearls from Chloe's eyct, 
B ut, ah ! the glittering joys of life are ihort ; 
How oft' two joftling fteeds have fpoil'd the fport h 
So thus attradion, by coercive laws, 
Th' approaching drops into one bobble draws. 
Each curs*d his fate that thus their project crofi 'd : 
How hard their lotj^ who opither won nor loft ! 

OBiCft 
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irESCRIPTlON OF AMERICA, IN REFERENCE TO 
ITS PAST AND PRESENT STATE* 

WRITTEN IN 1777. 

Sorrow was a Uranger here ; 

Diftant far the mourner's voice ; 
Plenty rob'd the fmiling year ; 

Rapture bid my fwains rejoice. 

Where her harp'contcntment flrung. 

Pity's fighs are heard to flow ; 
Scenes that loud with rapture rupg. 

Gloom a wildernefs of wo. 

Chearful from the kiadling eaft,. 

Rufli the gold-hair'd youth of day t 
Bleft the vale, the mountain bleft, 

Triumph'd in the genial ray. 

Now each hill and vale forlorn, 

I>efolation's haunt appears ; 
Clouded, dim, the eye of morn 

Wakes upon the wafte in tears. 

Dumb the minftrels of the grove,, 

Mufk glads no more the dale : 

Sad the breeze, that brcath'd of love, 

Swells of death a holkw gale. 

Safety 
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Safety flept in ev*ry field, 

Fear had night's pale empire fled } 

Now, with tyger- crouch conceaPd,. 
Danger lurks in every fhade. 

LIFE: An Ode. 

Strange Hateofwifties, hopes and fears^ 

Of difappoiniments, fmiles and tears. 

Where man purfues, with anxious mind. 

The treafure he can feldom find ; 

Since difappointment, more or leCs, 

Attends his fearch of happincfs. 

It is a phantom that efcapes. 

And cheats him in a thoufand iliapes. 

Now beauty*s winning graces wears. 

And now in Mammon's form appears ; 

Anon the hero's pomp affumes. 

The flowing robes, the nodding plumes 5 

To fame invites with brandifh'd fword. 

Then wooes him at the feftive board. 

With fools and madmen to pofifefs 

The fancy'd pleafures of excefs : 

In facerdocal liabit here, 

A patriot now, and now a peer ; 

A nabob now, wiih heart of Hone, 

And -now a monarch ©n his throne ; 
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Yet none of them, alas ! fupplies 
• The happinefs for which he &ghs» 
'Tis not in pomp, 'tis not in pow'r^ 
*Tis not in folly's mirthful hour ; 
'Tis not in luxury's excefs> 
'Tis not in vain deiires fuccefs ;, 
It is not in a bed of down> 
It is not in the monarch's crown ;. 
'Tis not in mifers coffers found. 
Nor on the hero's temple bound ; 
'Tis not in circles of the vain. 
Nor in the fierce oppreflbr*s chain j 
'Tis not u> what keejjs man in awc» 
The endlefs puzzle of the law»i, 
'Tis not in diftant climes conveyed,. 
Nor deep in earth, with diamonds laid i 
^Tis not in all the gems that deck 
The favaurite Sultana's neck ; 
It, dwells nql^ on the harlot's &ce $^ 
It dwells not iq, the lov'd embrace ; 
'Tis not to worldly friendfliip ty'd. 
Nor by the flatterer's tongue fupply'd i 
It breathes not in the fragrant gale. 
It r£fb not in the fpicy dale ; 
*Tis not in fwecteft notes convey'd, 
Thp' wafted from the ambrofial fhade ; 
No& can bright beauty by the eye^ 
lx$ efience to the foul fupply ; 
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•Tis not the hearing, touch, or fight. 
Can give us this fupreme delight : 
It is in God alone we find 
This panacea of the mind ^ 
He gives new fragrance to the roie. 
New fweetnefs to each bud that blows ; 
New vigour to the funny beam. 
New luftre to the lucid llieam ; 
New foftnefs to the cooing dove. 
New ardour to the voice of love ; 
Without his prefence all is dim. 
For ev'ry bleffing comes from him. 

NOTHING NEW XTNDER THE SUN. 
BY CAPT. T 

kJF Roman empreiTes the heads and tails. 
Seem to have fet the faihion which prevaiU; 
Our very chambermaids appear Fauftinas, 
And ladies in high U£e are Mefalinas. 

A 1 A L E. 

Deep in the bofom of a vale, 
(The opening of each roral tale) 
Far from the court's or city's pride, 
A pair had liv'd,-^and there had died. 
But for a fad variety 
Of ib-ange events, which to forke. 
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Or guard agamft the confcquence. 
Defied their prudence and good fenfe i 
Content, tho' neither chick nor child. 
Their winter's evening had beguil'd 
This pair for many rolling years 
Liv'd undifturb'd by hopes or fears ; 
While this, the fummit of their labour. 
To aid the poor, and pleafe their neighbour. 
Blefs'd pair 1 till from the nuptial bed, 
In time's fad proceis came, and fpread 
Confuiion fcarcely to be told, 
A daughter of dillinguifti'd mould* 
Friends and acquaintance, far and near. 
To fhare their joy partook their cheer. 
Saw blcfllngs in abundant ftore 
In future throng their feftiye door ; 
Saw the main current of their blood 
By heralds tlazon'd from the flood, 
Defcending in a right relation 
Down to the gen'ral conflagration. 
While nurfe prophetic next appears. 
Foretelling from its eyes and ears 
The bloody rivalfliip of neighb'ring peers. 
The tenor of their life is chang'd — ^ , 

Their paflions,^ which before arranged 
To fuit the comforts of a countryJife, 
Jar by degrees, and kindle flrife. 



I 



When 



{ 17' ] 

*" When Betty gets into her teens, 
*' We muft ikid ways, my dear, and means 
*' To give our wench an education 
** Adapted to her age and ilation. 
*' She muil be taught the tongue of France, 
** To draw, to paint, to fing, to dance. 
** With all the little train of graces 
** Which fheds a luftre on fair faces, 
" And has the magic pow'r alone 
'* To make an ugly one go down, 

<« Waggons, my love, with ponderous loads 
*' Have roll*d delightfully the roads : 
'* The ways are eafy, but the means 
" To bear us thro' fuch high-flown fcenes 
** Calls for much caution and fome care; 
^' And time, iny jewel, to prepare. 
'* Betty, thank heav'n ! is much too young 
'* To excrcife her foot or tongue. 
•' What havock wou'd the little wench 
•' Yet make with finging, or with French ! 
'* In time — the hu (band's backward phrafe, 
*' Expreflive of demurs, delays, 
*' Which lawyers always fubftitute 
•* To lengthen out a chancery fuit, 
" Sunk deep into the mother's breaft, 
*• .And robb'd it of its balmy reft : 
•' ^Till the rofe iicken'd on her cheek, 
*' And nature fainting ftrove to fpeak— • 
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** The girl apart, confult your credit, 
^ Nor was I, Sir, the &tA who (aid it ; 
** For inftances, look all around, 
*' There's not a creature to be found 
'^ (Save the poor curate and attorney, 
'* But tafees each year, a London journey. 
*' Befides, I'll make it clear and plain, 
** Its cheaper, vaftly, in the main, 
'* Since country things fo dear are grown). 
*' To live fix months at leaft in town: 
*' Here ev'ry booby from your betters, 
" The ragged pofcman with your letters, 
*' The butcher, carpenter,, and baker, ^ 
y Ne'er enter, but to be partaker, 
** Of what the manor-houfe affords, . 
*^ And are themfelves in lad the lords; 
*' While you, by uiage long inur'd, 
•^ Are little clfe, my dear, thaw fteward. 
"** In town, the butcher from Us tray, 
" Slips off the beef, and fteps away; 
-" Nor are you open to abufes, 
*' From fervants, with their lord's excnfes. 
«' ^Befides — enough, 'tis mighty clear, 
*' To town we go, this very yeai^— 
*' And here obferve me, and with heed 
*• Our income wc muft ne'er exceed—. 
^« Agreed^ my dear, agreed^ agreed." 
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Then cafting up a night's expencei* 
From horrid cufloms and pretences^ 
Of cv'ry creature on the road. 
That helps you to unpack or load. 
The beds, the chambermaid, the dinner^ 
«— He thought the devil muft be in her ; 
Bat ihe cou'd prove there's nothing loft 
To families by running poft. 
So leaving ftrait the blacks behind, 
(For one was lame, the other blind,) 
She inftances of tafle difplays. 
Preferring thus a job of Bays, 
To blacks, fit only for the drays. 
But to fave money, ihe'd contrive 
A flratagem that John might drive. 
Arriv'd, they've nothing now to feek. 
But an houfe fumifh'd by the week. 

My moral's trite, — ^in ev'ry fiation, 
ProgreiGve is each innovation, 
Conneded by an endlefs chain 
Of fmall cxpenccs, which in vain 
Experience labours to explain : 
Parts of one whole, that when you think 
You fee the laft, another link 
Starts up, to challenge ftill 3rour care. 
To make the gaping rabble ftaie. 
But let the mufe her-tale parfue. 
And tho' (he telU him liothing new. 

Vol. V. I I 
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The reader profits, whil^ he reads« 
Hpw artfully the chain proceeds. 

The carriage at their wedding bullt« 
Painted, the' not in tsAc, and gilt. 
By little ufe and country care. 
Was found to be in good repair. 
And gliflen'd at their annual £iiir. • 

No fooner was it drawn to town. 
Than old and out-off-fafhion grown ; 
Madam in doleful dolours finds, - 
Her only comfort in the blinds. 

But who fhou'd deck the rifing fair ? 
Who trim the robe, or rear the hair ?— 
Fame mention^ Bouvila or Shells, 
Backward to fay which moSt excels. 
Lemon the ladies too delight on. 
For conquefts he conferred on Brighton* 
Bctfy, whofe hair but little grown. 
Started at treses not her own. 
When Bouvila, ** See, madam, Tyburn 
Supplies our ladies that are high born. 
With auburn or with any treffes, 
Quite fragrant in their warm carefifes ; 
Which with a mixture of black wool. 
Are found to keep the head fo cool<— 
For warmth, the fage& all determine* 
Impregnated ev'ry fort of verfiiia« 
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^Tis done-— and from this hour begftt 
The punifhment for all their fins i 
The cap ftuck o'er with butterflies. 
Strait fweeps the cobwebs from the ikies: 
Horfes, and ev'ry kind of cattle. 
Emblems of peace with thofe of battle. 
Cannons with olive- boughs combined. 
Farm-yards and myrtles are entwin'd> 
To charm the eye, inftruft the mind. 
She fleps into the coach compleat. 
Turns up the cuQiion of the feat. 
But all in vain— by near three feet. 
What's to be done ? — A thoufand ways 
The mind fuggeils— the top they raife. 
Expedient eaiiefl to be tried, 
Th' efFea too plain to be denied : 
When John, '* and may your honour pleafe 
To raife the roof of yonr rcmife. 
Or ne'er expeft the coach to enter 
Where you origiAatly fcnt her : 
Nor can I reach to clean the top<*i- 
«* What will the blockhead never ftop,** 
Cries madam, entering in a terror 
Lefl John, by fome ttntoward error. 
Should mar her fchemcs, fo firait propofet 
A new Berlin done rouad with rofes. 
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That Poller, femous in the acre. 
Should give a plan, and be the maker. 

Needlefs the reader to detain^ 
While other inftances explain. 
In ev*ry day, in ev'ry hour. 
The progrefs of fell faQiion's power ; 
How from the flrudlure of the head, 
Infenfibly the party's led. 
By treach'rous arts, and flow degrees. 
To ruin of their fame, and eafe. 

In facred matters too you'll find 
The fame contagion in the mind. 
Religion, in our riper ears. 
Can awe us with its hopes and fears ; 
Can keep us within proper bounds, 
Till faHiion enters, • and confounds ;, 
'And tellrus it is mighty hard— - 
And Where's the harm to throw a card 
On fabbaths, as on other days*— 
'Tis better furc than reading plays. 
Or talking o'er your neighbour's fin. 
When you are jufl as black within. 

Beware how you o'erleap this fence, 
Approv'd by decency and fenfe; 
For it has this attendant curfe. 
It ftrangely leads to fomething worfe^ 
And is progreffive aft-*my verfe : 

2 for 
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For I can fee my readers think 
They ne'er fhall reach my furtheft link. 

HORACE AND LYDIA. 

HoR. WfjjLE j^ ^y Lydia's heart T reign'd. 

E'er yet that heart had learnt to flray. 
All other empire I difdain'd. 

Nor envied Jovb his prouder fvvay. 

Lyd. While Horace was to Lydia true. 
E'er yet you thought thefe charms could cloy* 

A brighter Jove I found in you. 
And pitied Juno's poorer joy. 

HoR. Now, at my Ch lob's feet I pine, 
Whofe voice confirms her beauty's fway $ 

Bleft, if this forfeit life of mine 
Could add to her's one fleeting day* 

Lyd. No more by jarring paflxons toft^ 

I bend to Calais' geatle pow'r ; 
Bleft, if my life in torments loft. 

Could add to his one fleeting hoar. 

HoR. Say, flioald I ftill for Ltd i a bura^ 

Were all my love to her transferr'd. 
Would Lydia welcome its return ? • ' 

Would flie forget how oft* it crr*d? 

I 3 Llr». 
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Ltd. Tho* he is gentle as he's fair. 

Thou, fickle as wild wintei^*s breath; 
Fleas*d with my Horace would I (hare 

The ftorms of life^ and calm of death* 



TO A LADY, WHO WAS OFTEN EMPLOYED l» 
READING MR. GXBBOn's HISTORY OF THE US-^ 
CLINE AND FALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE. 

XhO* Angels doubtlefs might delight 
Girbon's polifh'd ftyle to vftitc. 
If Angels wrote at all ; 
Yet Delia, why fo kcea to knoWt 
A dozen centuries ago, 

What made great empires /hilt 

Thofe empires as appears to us 
In Gibbon, Livy, Tacitus, 

By Fice were undermin'd.: 
Had they by Virtue been fttftain'd^ 
Like Delia they had flill retained 

Their empire o'er mankind 1 
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CILBBILATBD SONNET OF MONSIEUR BERNARD^ 

LA ROSE. 

Tend RE fruit des pleurs de I'aurore, 

Objet des Baifers de Zephirj 
Reine de I'Empire de Flore, 

Hate-toi de t'epanouir. 

Que dis-je ? helas ! difFere encore^ 

DiiFere un moment de t'ouvrlr r 
L'inflant qui doit te fatre ecioie» 

Eil celui qui doit p^ fietrir* 

Themire eft une fleur nouvelle. 

Qui doit fubir la meme loi : 
Rofe^ ta doi^s bfiller comme elte §. 

£lle doit pailer conune toi» 

Defcends de ta tige ^pineafe ; 

Viens la parer de tes couleurs ; 
Tu dois ette la plus heureufe, 

Comme la plus belle des fleurs. 

.Va, meurs fur le fein de Themire, 

Qu'il foit ton tr6ne et ton tombeau r 
Jaloux de ton fort, je n'afpire 
- Qu'au bonheor d'un trepas fi beao* - 

I4 - Ti^ 
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Ttt verras quelque jour, pcut ctre, 

L'Afyle ou tu dois penetrcr j 
Un foupir t'y fera renaitrc. 

Si Themire peut-fonpirer. 

L* Amour aura foin de t'inflruire 

De cote que tu dois penetrer ; 
Bdate a fes yeux fans leur nuire ; 

Pare (on fein fans le cecher. 

Si qaelque main a I'lmprudence 

D*y venir troubler ton repos^ 
Emporte ayec toi ma vengeance. 

Garde une epine i mes rivaox. 

TRANSLATED. 

Flower that Zephyr fond carefles. 
Sprung from tears by morning fhed, 

Brightcft flow'r that Flora drefles. 
Now thy blulhiag beauties ipread. 

Yet, fo foon thy glowing treafures, . 

Flaunt not to the garifh fun i 
Oh ! too tranfient are fuch pleafures. 

Scarce we view them ere they're gone 1 
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Caelia Is a bud new blooming. 

Thou, like her, rit)w boafl'ft thy prime | 
But ere long, ^at prime confuming. 

She, like thee, muft yield to time ! 

Quit, O Rofe ! thy thorny manfion ; 

Gladly with the nymph abide ; 
O'er her bofom's fair expanfion, 

Lavilh all thy purple pride ! 

There, the fnow-white heav'n admiring. 

Breathe thy fragrant life away ; 
While, with jealoufy expiring, , 
^I behold thy dear decay ! 

Such the blifs kind fate may give thee; 

And, when on her brc^ft you die. 
She with fighs fhall foon revive thee ; 

if that breail can heave a figh ! 

Then, as partial love's revealing. 
To which orb thou fhalt incline ; 

O ! adorn without concealing ! 
O ! offend not as yott (bine ! 

And, fhould'ft thou by fomc rude lover. 
Thence with envious rage be torn ; 

Let the daring wretch difcover. 
Vengeance lurks beneath thy thorn ! 



he Delaffement de la Guerre, ou La Philo/opbie de$ 

Her OS : 

P O E M E, 

Ecrit par fa Majefte le Rot de Prusse, pendant /qh 
Sejour a Breslau. 

L A M O U R fe foutient par Pefpoir, 
Le zele par la recomp^nfe, 
L'autorite par le pouvoir. 
La foiblefle par la prudence, 
Le credit par la probite. 
La fante par la temperance, 
L'efprit par le contentement^ 
Le contentement par Taifance, 
L'aifance par rarrangemcnt. 

Plus de douceur que de beautc. 

Me femble aux iilles necefTaire, 

Plus d 'eclat que de verite 

Dans un auteur ne me plait gaere». 

Pour etre heureux, il faut avoir^ 

Plus de vertu que de favoir, 

Plus d*amitie que de tendreiie^ 

Plus de condaite que d'eiprit. 

Plus de fante que de richeflc, •*■ 

PJttft de rcpos que de profit* ' ^ -/• • 

- hat ,i 
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Petit bien> qui ne doive rien. 
Petit jardin, petit table. 
Petit minois, qui m'aime bien; 
Sont pour moi chofes dflcflables. 
J'aime a trouver, quand il fait fr(rid> 
Grand feu dans un petit endroit. 
Les delicats font grande chcrc, 
Quand on leur fert, dans an repas, . 
De grands vins dans un petit verre, -. 
De grands mets dans de petits plats. • 
II refulte de ce langage, 
Qu'il ne faut jamais rien de trop! • 
Que de fens renferme ce mot I 
Qu'il eft judicieux et fage ? 
Trop de repos nous engourdit, - 
Trop de fracas nous eiourdit, 
Trop de froideur eft indolence, 
Trop d'aftivite turbulence ; 
Trop d*amour trouble la raifbn, 
Trop de remede eft un poifbitj . 
Trop de finefle eft artifice, 
Trop de rigueur eft dojrete^ 
Trop d'economie avarice, 
Trop d'audace temcrite ; 
Trop de bien devient un fardeaa, 
Trop d*honneur eft un efdavage, 
Trop dc plaifir mene au tombeau, 
Trop d'eiprit nous porte dommage : 
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Trop dc confiance nous perd, 
Trop de franchife nous defTert ; 
Trop dc bonte devient foiblcfle, 
Trop de fierte devient hauteur, 
Trop de complaifance bafleffe, 
Trop de politeiTe fadeur. 
Ce trop pourroit, a bien le prendre, 
Aifement changer en bien ; 
Cela vient faute de s'entendre, 
Le tout fouvent depend d'un rien. 

Un rien eft de grande importance, 
Un rien produit de grands elFets j 
En amour, en guerre, en proces, 
Un rien fait pancher la balance. 
Un rien nous pouiTe aupres des grandg, 
Un rien nous fait aimer des belles, 
Un rien fait fortir nos talens, 
Un riea derange nos cervelles. 
D'un rien de plus, d'un rien de moins, 
Dipend le fucces de nos foins : 
Un rien flatte quand on efpere, 
\)n rien trouble lorfqu'on craint, 
Amour ! ton feu ne dure gueres; 
ttfn rien Pallome, un rien I'eteint ! 
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EP I- 



{ 



[ IBs ] 

EPIGRAMS. 

W^H AT always gaming night and day. 

Said Silvia to her brother. 
Will you ne'er leave it off, I pray ? 

Dear fitter, yes — fomc time or other ; 
1*11 throw the dice and cards afide. 

Whenever you coquetting ceafe. 
Go, naughty man, Silvia reply'd, 

Thou'lt be a gameiler all thy days. 

AA^H E N wedded Nan was brought to-bed. 

She fcream'd and roar'd with pain ; 
She'd rather die a maid, fhe faid. 

Was it to do again. 
Pray have a little patience. 

And fay, why now this pother ^ 
Before your marriage you could tell. 

What 'twas to be a mother. 

JL O U want you fay fomething in ^erfe. 
That's cafy, pretty, light and terfc : 
The recipe is good, no doubt ; 
Bat pray, into wbat chemift's (hop 

Am I my needy head to pop, 

To find thofc fcarce ingrcdieats out ? 

¥ERfiU 
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TVIISES pn S]^£ING A BOY WALK ON STILTI* 
BY — — . 

JL E AVIN G the gxammar for his pl*X>- 

Forgetful of the road j 
Tott'ringon flilts,.thro' mire and dir^ 

The fchool boy fbolb abroad. 
Why does this innocent delight 

Provoke the pedant's fpleen? 
Look round the world, thou fool, and fee: 

The ufe of this machine. 
The tricking ftatefman> prop'^d by thefe;. 

His virtues boafls aloud ; 
And on his gilded Hilts, fublime. 

Steps o'er the murmuring crowd. 
Thro' fields of blood the general ftalks, , 

And fame fits on his hilt ; . 
The fword or gun at length beftowA 

An honourable ftilt. . 
When quite deferted by the mufe, ; 

The finking fonneteer 
Hammers in vain a thoughtlefs yerfe^ , 

To pleafe Belinda's ear : 
The mighty void of wit he ftops 

With a fuccefsful chime ; 

On ftilts poetic rifes quick. 

And leans upon hi$ rhime* 

With 
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With well-difTembled anguifh, fee ! 

The canting rafcal beg. 
And by a counterfeit gain more 

Than by a real leg. 
Yet on the boy's inftmdive {port. 

Is this contrivance built : 
The iborce from whence his gains ariie^ 

What is it, but a ^It ? 
Corinna fair, of ftature low» 

Yet, this defed fupplies. 
By heels, like (lilts, which maj'SJBSL 

The conqueft of her eyes. 
See ! in his fecond childhood faint. 

The old man walks with pain ; 
On crutches imitates his ftilts. 

And adb the boy again. 
So well concerted is this art. 

It fuits with all conditions : 
Heroes, and ladies, beggars^ bards^ 

And boys* and politicians. 
Long thffo' the various courfe of life^ 

Each artift walks unhurt, 
*Till death at laA kicks up his ftilCs, 

And lays him in the dirt. 



vr.h 
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EPIGRAM. 

ON A FAST DURING THE WAR. 

JL O faft fpr our fins I— why 'tis decent enough f 
But to faft for fuccefs on our arms is mere ftuff ; 
It may likewife be healthy, — fet the ftomach quite 

right; 
But I wiih it would give us a ftomach to fight. 

A, B. has fent us the foHowing lines, which he 
tranfcribed from a pane of glafs at the King's Head» 
at Dorking. 

To dye and five, and fifty- five. 

The firft of letters add ; 
It is a thing has pie as 'd a king^ 

And made a wife man mad. 

We are not fond of inferting rebufles, but there it 
fomething fo whini£cal in the above, that we hope 
oiir graver readers will excufe it. 

EXTEMPORE, 

ON THE DEATH OP GENERAL WOLFS. 

ALL-conq'ring cruel death, more hard than rock^ 
Thou ihottld'ft have fpar'd the ^oJ/e and took 4w 
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ON THE SCOTCH PAYEMEKT. 

XjL a D paving London ftreets in tSL&c 

Been left to me alone. 
On Scotchmen's heads we might have trod^ 

And B— e the cprner-ftone. 

MERCY, 

AN E S $ A Yg 

ON THE FRE<^ENCr AND CRUELTT OF FVB&IC 
EXECUTIONS^ MOST HUMBLY ADDRBfSID TO 
THE KING. 



-The quality of MtrcfUnot ftaia*d. 



It dioppeth} as the gentle nan ham heacr'n 
Upon the place beneat h i t it twice hkU*df 
It bleffes him that gives, and him that takes i 
*Tis mighdeft in the ougfatieft; it becomes 
Tlifi duvMied monarchy better dum his cmmi $ 
It is an attribote to God himfel f 
And earthly pow^r doth then ihew likdk God's^ 
When Mercy feaibns Joftice* 

X HE author of the following lines mod Sincere]/ 
regrets, that bis aUlitiei uehy no rnean^ eqak] to 
the andeitakbg^i^ya willing to enforce the kapref* 
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£on of a melancholy truth, that the lives of men are 
too often wantonly facrificed to the feverity of the 
law ; he has endeavoured Wrongly to mark the cruel* 
ty and horror of thofe public executions, for which 
England is remarkably famed, beyond all other na- 
tions—With forrow he adds, he has fmall hopet 
of moving thofe breads, untouched by the eloquence 
of a Beccaria,— -whofe arguinents, (nay more than 
arguments^ whofe truths have had little efibd on un» 
feeling man. 

Should the punifliment of death be laid afide, (it 
ma^ be de^ianded) what fliall be done with th« 
crowd of wretches that fall under the i^ntence of 
the law? At prefent, I fhall on this point only 
throw together a few loofe hints, *till fome effec* 
tual fcheme be planned. — ^Traufportation would take 
off great nunxbers ; others might many ways be dif- 
pofed of, to the advantage of the kingdom* Some^ 
fentenced as in Germany, to work in mines*! others 
might be employed in many trades prejudicial to the 
life of man ; and yet, which intereft tempts our 
youth to undertakes— one great caufe of depopula- 
tion; fuch trades are, the blowing of ghSs, melting 
of lead, and preparing white lead, &c. &c. Crimi- 
nals convided of lefs crimes, might be chained in 
bk Majeftjr's dock-yards^ and condemned to faw 

wood. 
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ivood for a term of years, or employed in repairinj^ 
the high-roads. Sec. 8cc. 

To the above plan of punifliment, ona objedUoa 
Has long been made, that no man in this fret coan-» 
try can be treated as a flave ; to this I reply, (tho' 
the abfurdity of the argument fcarcely needs the 
trouble of refutation) That every debtor in Eng- 
land is actually a flave, and every reputed felon, ac- 
tually confined with a rigour unknown to flavery* 
even before his guilt is proved.— ^If the laws of free- 
dom will allow the innocent to be chained in a damp 
dungeon, fure they may allow the guilty to be chain- 
ed out of prifon. But entirely to enerve the objec- 
tion, a bill might be propofed <-— purporting, that^ 
whenever an individual in fuch and fach points^ 
violates the laws, from that infUnt he is no longer 
entitled to their prote^on ; confequently no more a 
freeman, he becomes an outlaw, and as fuch may 
be treated as a Have. This method would not only 
punifh the vice, but the caufe of the vice alfo ; for 
'tis a fa^, moft vicbus inclinations proceed from 
idlenefs ; and to an idle man, perpetual labour is in- 
finitely more dreadful than death. The examjde 
would be a conftant and mifo-able one, to deter 
others fiom the commiffioa of thoie crixntB, the con« 
fequences of which were, a terrible, apeipftiud pa< ' 
niihment. 
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Ruffia, Tufcahy, and Naples, have reformed their 
fanguinary laws, and fet a noble examble to other 
kings and kingdoms ; they have reftrained the fword 
of cruel juftice, nor have crimes in thofe ftates, fince 
that period, been obferved to multiply. * 

To a mpnarch, juftly famed for the nobleft of all 
virtues, Mercy, I have prefumed to addrefs the fol- 
lowing lines ; — may his heart be open to the call of 
humanity, and his ears attentive to the voice of 
defpair — Let him turn his eyes from the iplendor of 
the throne, to the gloom of the dungeon ; — there let 
him view the unhappy vidims of feverc and unre- 
lenting law, torn trembling, frantic, to the place of 
execution ; — let him feel, let him (peak, and mur- 
der authorized by law, fliall ceafe. — How then 
would polierity blefs a George's reign ; how would 
future hiftorians celebrate the royal philofopher, 
who, inilru6led by Reafbn and Mercy, reformed a 
barbarous and fanguinary code of laws* 

TO THE KING. 

A Youth,— the meaneft of the mufe's train. 
To thee, dread Sire, preients this artlefs ^rain. 
Humbly he hopes — the firft and beft of kings. 
Will deign to liflen to the truth he fings. . 
When heav'n decreed you to adorn a throne^ . ^ 
Jaftice and Mercy mark'd yoo for their own ; 

An4 
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And rpite of facllon's voice, i: L coz^fsCt'd, 
That while you reign, Bfiuimia m^s be b!e:u*i. 
Yet fad (he mourns^ — and hai for az^rzlz^ CjuuSr« 
A Have to (lern and f^^ngain^' la7« >. 
See in the dangeon's gloom, and drean' cell. 
The fons of forrow and rcpenuncc d**!; ; 
While with fwif: fiep draw:, on t^ faul a >s.% 
Which yields them victln^s to tjie !av': ibrc psVr* 
For whacfmall crimes, o::r lav^s ar.fi:/ir.^ d/>&a 
Thefe hapleA wretches to th' c'^T.ai K^xb ! 
Yet one great Pow'r, all-feeing and al.' -;:;:♦, 
Form'd them and yon froa the lame wsr:is:r{j d-5; 
Endow'd you both with reafcn and -^i::« ft^ff. 
To chance alone yon owe the difftrer.ce. 

Of want impatient, and of fp ::i: .^.erc*. 
The wretch •, who on the heath deu,kr^di my f^iCti 
Had he in higher rank been plac'd L/ fstr. 
Had been fome gcdixke hero, brav ; k:,i grtat, 
Tho' now by alldcfpii'd, his coanir/\i C:ame, 
He then had been the fav'ritc child ^.f fa.r.e ; 
Some Czfar, by :h* enraged gods employ'd. 
He greatly then whole kingdoms had deilroy'd. 

The wretch who fkiird in fraod, nnikxll'd in lair> 
Cheats the nnfeeling miier of a ftraw f ; 

• The cbanam ei a Tvpia of M > of a Kk 

H.. , dilierliClle. 

t MaB|hsiekcaciccvCf4l«tlicanfti 
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(For which fo trivial, and fo flight offence. 

He dies ; a moft unequal recom pence !) 

Had he In higher rank been plac'd by fate. 

Had been fome Machiavel, and ral'd the ftatc.— • 

Forgive, dread Sire, judge not my mute to free, 

I plead a noble caufe^-^humanity ; 

Mercy, that meek-cy'd maid, my fong indites. 

And what (he prompts, her feeling poet writes. 

Was I a monarch— ere I lign'd the word. 
That gave the vidtim to the law's fharp fword. 
Thus I'd refled — this man, perchance, has felt 
Wrongs — fuch as would the firmeft virtue melt ; 
Perchance, indignant felt his fpirits bow. 
Beneath a weight of undefervcd wo ; 
Has feen his much-lov'd wife, his children lie. 
Wafted by grief and pining poverty : 
Then would I liften to mild Mercy'y voice. 
Unlock his chains, and bid defpair rejoice. 

Let blood for vengeance call, let murderers die. 
And the curs'd villain ftain'd with perjury •. 
Why the poor wretch f, who by fond nature led. 
Steals for his ftarving child one cruft of bread ? 

'Tit 

* By perjury is meant beaxiog falfe witnefs agalnft the !nno- 
ciBt, whh a premedttated defign to take away dieir Ihes. 

f Wednefday, February 15th, 1775, Wlllram Motley Was etc^ 
^«tcd at Tybvm, for robbing John Head, a ftxwft boy, of Ax- 

peace) 
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'Tis thine— dread Sire, each circling year to Curt 
A tboufand wretches from th' untimely grave : 
O glorious pow'r ! which kings alone enjoy. 
Like God to pardon , not like man deftroy. 
E'er fince I trod this pilgrimage of wo, 
Man have I mark'd^ of man the bictereft foe ; 
His" nature prone to ill, averfe to good, 
Relentlefs, favage, thirfting after blood : 
Invented foon the gibbet, rack, and wheel, 
The flaming faggot, and the torturing fteel. 
Here let me paint fcenes of fuch horrid wo. 
That man, unfeeling as he is, may pity know.-«- 
Where • with the gentle waves of placid Soaac, 
Unites th* impetuous flream of fnow-fed Rhone ; 
On the dire fcalFold plac'd, a youth f I faw. 
The haplefs vidlim of inhuman law — 
By the rude torture, every nerve unilrung. 
His limbs dillorted and disjointed hung ; 

pence ; at the fame time w'ere executed Thomas Free and JdUi 
Brown, for robbing a man of iix iuUings.<^N« B. Moriey had « 
good chara^r, and was univerfally pitied. 

• Lyons* 

*t* This execution, or rather this fcene of infernal cmdtjr, tnt 
adually performed at Lyons, m the year 1770, on a yoath of 
twenty-five, convided of murdering his father;— lie deStrM 
death,— but could any crime merit Inch wanton tortuit f iccMH 
any but dcviia inAi^ or order it to be iaflided? 

Hi 
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His hand diiTcrv'd, on a fpear they bore. 

And from his mouth his quiv'ring tongae they tore: 

Bound on the wheel, each flow repeated ilroke^ 

His mangled limbs with keened anguiih broke ; 

There left expos'd, twelve lingering hours he lay. 

To phrenzy, horror, and defpair, a prey. 

Ye, who by bloodfhed, keep your flaves in awe. 

Ye ftern interpreters of barbarous law,— 

Say why thefe torments ? do they merit death ?— 

Take by the gentleft means their forfeit breath.: 

When we behold a man fuch torture prove. 

His crimes forgot, his fufFerings pity move. 

Where dwell Helvetia's fons, a martial race. 
Yet rude and favage, as their native place ; 
Far in a vale — there liv'd a gentle maid ♦, 
Whofe eafy faith fome flattering youth betrayed; 
Pregnant — her father's cot, flie haplefs fled 
To the lone woods, by fear and madnefs led ; 

• This unfortunate girl had no intention to murder her child, 
nor did (he,— it being found and prefervcd : It is to be obferved, 
an abandoned profligate will never deftroy her child ; ihe has no re- 
putation to lofe ; it is the timorous and modeft only. T ht 
HoTpitAl des Infants Trouvces at Paris receives all children, mth- 
out any queflions or exceptions, and there is not (I believe) «a 
inftance of a baftard's being murdered in that metropolis, fince 
the inftitution of that charity. What a fhame I that our 

Foundling Hofpital is rendered ufelefs, by the avarice of ■ ■ ■ 

Delivered 
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Delivcr'd tliere — frantic, defpairing, wild. 
Exposed to chance and heav'n, fhe left her child : 
jt'ot this (he died, the law was too fevere. 
Pity on her fad grave drops many a tear. ■■ ■> 

Fell fuperftition, in religion's * name, 
Firfl dar*d to light the fanguinary flame ; 
And arm"*d with terror, and the church's rod. 
Pleaded the order of an injur'd God. 
No fex, no age it fpar'd, but millions f gave 
Deluded viftims, to th^ infatiate grave. 
'Till mild philofophy's inftruftive page 
Enlighten'd more and more each riiing age ; 
By flow degrees, pure reafon's radiant light, 
Difpers'd of ignorance, the gloomy night : 
From the fair day ftern perfecution fled. 
In the convent's gloom conceal 'd her head : 
As much reludant the curs'd £end retires, 
Shd yields her fword, and quenches all her firei« 

Then Beccaria rofe,— immortal name^ 
Enroird for ever in the lift of fame : 



* It is to be obfenred, that nligioii, not much to the honour ct 

?t8 miniftcn, firft ofed the- hoxiid pnnUhment of fa 'Mid to tlMt 

iaquifition wc owe the isveatiqa of mail kftrirmenu of tj&riure- 

** Tantum rcligio potujt fuiiderc oiaJorum V* 

f Witnvfs the Maflacre of ^u Barthabmcw, ae Paris) of Htm 
Proteftants, in Ireland j of the hapkfi native^ of Aiii£rkls < 

VOL.V. 
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He dar'd to plead for innocence diflrefs'd^ 

For haplefs man by cruel laws opprefs'd. 

When thofe who've triumph'd in the bloody plain^ 

Have wafted kin^oms, and have millions flain s 

Their days of rapine, and of murder paft. 

To death their laurels Ihall reiign at laft ; 

When they by the much injur'd world forgot^ 

Shall in ibme ruin'd tomb neg^eded rot ; 

Then thy fair name,— if Merey aught can give. 

Shall in man's grateful mind for ever live. 

Thee— they'll adore, their guardian and their friend« 

Who bade inhuman law to Mercy bend ; 

Thee— who to man's aftonifh'd mind difplay'd 

The wanton havock cruel juftice made ; 

Lavifh of blood, her fword ihe wildly dealt» 

Its bitter edge wrong'd innocence oft' felt, 

'Till Mercy haft'ning from the pitying (kits. 

Millions to fave— bid 3eccaria rife. 

He fpoke, and bid the fons of grief rejoice. 

He fpoke, and fartheft Ruffia heard his voice : 

From the proud Baltic to the Euxine Bay, 

Bkft climes ! which own a Catharine's gentle Iwag^ 

No more death triumph's leagu'd with law— no ] 

The fword of jufUce reeks diftain'd with gort» 

li|ercy, in barbarous Mofcow rais'd the throne^ 

And called the happy regions roimd her ows* 
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Thence fpread to where with every beauty grac'd, 
'Midfl happieit climes Parthenope * is plac'd ; 
Where on fair Baiae's ever peaceful (hore. 
No tempefts howl, no wild waves furious roar; 
She bade ftern law depart thofe realms of peace. 
And juilice rob'd in blood her flaughter ceafe. 
Where'er mild Mercy came, by reafon led. 
Fell perfecution and dark vengeance fled ; 
Far let them fly — meek nymph, thy gentle reign. 
Extend o'er mourning Albion's fea-girt plain ; 
With conquefl, glory, arts, and riches blefs'd. 
She mourns by laws, inhuman laws opprefs'd. 
Each day— flie views her fons condemn 'd to death. 
To the flern fentence yield their ftruggling breath. 
Shall barbarous Ruffia, ihall proud Naples fliow 
What Albion, fam'd for Mercy, ought to do? 
'Tis thine, dread Sire ! whofe mild and generoui 
breaft 
Feels for the wretch, and pities the diftrefs'd ; 
'Tis thine— to foothe the horrid flirieks of wo. 
To bid the ftreams of blood no longer flow — 
Speak, and thy voice th' impending fword ihall fiay, 
Sp«ak, and thy voice retards the fatal day. 

* Since the publiihlng Beccaria^s book, no criminal hai ben 
tzecuted either ia Ruffia, or Tufcanyi and hw in Naples j jet 
•ruoei have aot been fooAd to lAcmfe* 
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Iii%ir'd bv Merer — at thv feet I &!!, 
For no one fricad I plead — I plead for all ; 
For all — whcm the ttfni law ehj henceforth dooiE 
To the fad horrors of an earfy tcmb. 

let me not vainly pirad — ccn'd my weak ibng» 
That rolls its langnld ncmbew rude along-. 
Paint with the life and £re the theme requires^ 
All that mild Mercy in my fonl xntpires ; 
Still— «s I (ketch'd theie fcenes of horrid wo. 
From thy fall eyes, the generous tears would flow. 
The' all enervate — may thefe lines have force. 
To ftay off death by law, the rapid courfe ; 
'My laboar's paid, (honid they, perchance, ere fav 
One haplefs viclim, from th* untimely grave. 

From the PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 

Senatores noftrcs cum Nautis cem^ararCf quid vetat? 

CicEKO D£ Oka 

SIR, 

I am juft returned from a Tour through the Sea- Per 
Towns in the Channel. Inclofed I fend you all tl 
Ship News I have been able to pick up, and deiij 
it may be communicated to the Public throng 
your Paper. 

lam, SIR, 

Your old Correfpondent, 

QJJIDNUNC 

IiN 
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INTELLIGENCE EXTRAORDINARY. 
SHIP NEWS. 

Portsmouth, April 20, 1765. 

Yesterday, during a /^^/Vi/^g', the Wea'oer'% 
Delight y Capt. Bloomfbury ; the Gentle Shepherd^ 
Capt. Budget; the Sadler, Capt. Dunk; and the 
True Friend, Capt. Twitcher, run foul of the Royal 
George guard-fhip on the Mother Bank, and re- 
turned into the harbour in a Jhattered condition. 

May 1 5 . This morning we had a terrible f quail In 
the harbour, by the <uiolence of which, the Fox, Capt. 
Holland ; the Irijh Darling, Capt. Percy ; and the 
Superbcf Capt. Mackenzie, were driven from their 
moorings, and forced out to fea. 

July I. Cleared outwards, theWeaver^s De« 
light, the Gentle Shepherd, the Sadler, and the ' 
True Friend; with the St. Patrick, Capt. Hillf- 
boroogh ; the Blenheim, Capt. Marlborough ; the 
Trentham, Capt. Gower ; the Sweepftakes, Capt. 
Weymouth;, the Gimcrack, Capt. Bolingbroke; the 
Briftol, Capt. Nugent ; the Toper, Capt. Rigby ; 
the Doublefee, Capt. Bullface; and the DeviPs-Gap, 
Capt. Cobweb. N. B. The Trentham, the Sweep- 
flakes, the Gimcrack, and the Toper, were toi\jed 
out of the harbour by the Weaver's Delight, Capt. 
Bloomfbury. 

K 3 July 
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July 8. No ftiips of-war at Spithead. 

July 10, Arrived and failed into the harrbonr, 
the Good Intent^ Capt. Rockingham; the Endeavour , 
Capt. Dowdefwell ; the Neftor, Capt. Winchelfea ; 
the Diligence, Capt. Conway; the £/perance, Capt. 
-Grafton; the Pro*vidence, Capt. Dartmooth; the 
Experiment, Capt. Portland ; the Happy Return^ 
Capt, Yorke ; and the Recovery, Capt. Befborough, 
ALL from NeiAjcaftle, under convoy of the Cumberland 
UKK- of WAR, and the Crown ftore-Jhip. The 5/V«- 
fai/ant, Capt. Fitzherbert; the Temeraire, Capt. 
Onflow; the Firme, Capt. Meredith ; the DefioHce^ 
Capt, Gilmour, and a great mmny others are in iight^ 
but can't get their names this poft. 

For fome time paft the wind has been generally at 
North, but is now come about to the South Eaft^ 
and hlmus frefi* 

We hear that bis M^efiy's (hip Conway will be 
.no longer employed as a man of war, being found to 
be £cter for the Mercbant*& fervice. 

July 15. RBMAiK^in the harbovr with his Ma« 

' jefly's ihips as per laft, the True Briton^ Capt. Gran- 

by ; the Neptune, Capt. Egmont ; the Friend* s G$od^ 

will, Barrington; the Heart of Oak , Howe; the 

Good Stevjard^ Talbot; and the Townfend fly^boat. 

The Neptune, Capt. 'Bigmotit, full freighted, for 
the Ifland of St. John!s, in the gulf of St. Law- 
rence--— ^/r^ waits a fyvMrable windib 

The 
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The Townfend Fly-boat was with finu difficulty 
brought to her moorings^ where (he nonjn lies ; but is 
expeded to fail on a rowing cruize, as foon as the 
fwind changes. 

The Laurel, Capt. Pitt, and the Olive, Capt. 
Bute, are expedled to fail on a joint cruize againU 
the common enemy the firfl fair wind. 

Other advices fay, that the Laurel's Jiern-fofis not 
being found, (he muft firfl come into dock; and hav« 
a thorough repair, before fhe can proceed on the in- 
tended voyage. 

'Tis fuppofed that the Temple will not be put in 
commiffion again, as the carpenters, on examining 
her, have reported that her iack is broke, 

Aaguft 23. Arrived the Surprize cutter exprefi 
from Dunkirk, with accounts of the demolition of 
the Jettees.— >'Ti8 added, that the French Court, in 
order to fatisfy ntr Court-— —(of Common-council) 
have offered to pulverize the ftones, and to throw tht 
powder on the fand-bank at the moath of the har^ 
bonr, which will by that means be entirely filled up. > 

The report of the St, Andrew, Capt. Bute. .kir« 
ing put into fome port in Wales, was entirtly witll* 
oat foundation ; and only circulated with an itttml 
to impo/e on the Under "Wnttn. 

Grayissitd, Jugnft 24. Palled by the Thifl 
the Happy Janet, the Charming Mqggy« ip 
. K4 B 
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Highland Laddie, all from Leith» with Scottii 
pebbles, for Weftminfter. N. B. The fleets to aii«l 
from Leith are obliged to run z/— no convoy bein^ 
jet appointed for the Scotch trade, 

Auguft 25. We hear that his Majefty's (hip Nenjo- 
€afiU will ibon have a new figure-head, the oM on». 
being almoft worn out. 

^Tis reported from good authority, that all tht 
petty oiHcers, who have ferved on board the Cum-^ 
herland man of ivar, will foon be provided with ^oog^ 
iirtl's. 

The Prudent, Capt. Hertford, a three decker, 
lately Rationed on the French coafl, will fail in a 
Ihort time for Ireland, in order to protedl the trade ; 
the Weymouth frigate, which was appointed for that 
fervice, not being reckoned oi fufficient force. 

'Tis reported that the Gentle Shepherd, when re^ 
fitted, will proceed to the Weft Indies, where fhe is 
to a6l as a Guarda Cofta, in order to prevent any il- 
licit trade being carried on with the Spaniards — 'Tis 
expected that all the colonies will vie with one ano- 
ther, in making a proper return to Capt. Budget for 
his great attention and indefatigable ajjiduity in pro- 
moting their true intereft, when lad on that ftation. 

The Vanfittart, richly laden from Bengal, and the 
Durant, with hard dollars, from the Hanjannah, are 
irrived in the river— 'Tis faid that part of the cai* . 
* goea 
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goes will be lodged in fome nvarebntfif in the 

Borough, 

The T'zvitcher^s tender, commanded by Lieutenant 
Anti-Sejanus^ having been mijing for fome time, 'tis 
feared that fhe has ihared the fate of the unfortunate 
IFilkes Jire-fiip, who foundered in the channel in the. 
year 1763, occafioned by her carrying* /co muchfaiL 

London^ Aug. 28. Tlit Addre/s, C apt. Beard- 
more, having efcaped the vigilance of the enemy''* 
cruizers, with great difficulty got to P ark-Gate y bea'vy 
laden with molasses and vinegar. 

•HACKFALL. An E L E G Y, 
To N E iE R A. 

JL O Backfall's calm retreat, where nature reigna 
In rural pride tranfported fancy flics : 

O hear me, goddefs, to thofe fylvan plains. 
Where all around nnlabour'd beauties rife I 

Let Mammon's votaries, Gothic fons of tafte. 
The fetter'd hand of mimic art admire ; 

The marble fane, with urns and flatues grac'd, 
The g^lt alcove, and juftly floping fpire s 

e A place beloDgiiig to Mr. AIHablc. 

..tiirf • ^ s ^e 
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Be thelr's thro* long-drawn walks, that dr^tfieey^t 
ThroVgay parterres, and viftas green to ftray. 

Where (lately trees in due proportion rife. 
And tortur'd waters regularly play. 

With thee, Ne^ra, miftrefs of my foul, 
Lefs artful fcenes my fimple mind delight ; 

iSuch as where Ure's fair flreams meandring roll^ 
By nature form'd, tranfport the ravifh'd light* 

Their wood and lawn their various charms combinCj 
The green dale iinks, and fwells the verdant hill. 

Old rev'rend oaks their high-arch'd l)QttghB entwine, 
And parting rocks difclofe the gufhing rill. 

ho ! thro' the glade, where rip'ning harvefb beadt 
To the foft breeze, a diiftant * town appears ; 

From fmoaking cots the blueifli wreaths afcend. 
And many a tow'r its antique ftru^ure rears I 

Down From yon* hoary mountain's rugged fide 
A torrent falls: — ^how fwift the waters flow, 

Whilft under ground with filent ftealth they glides 
Then fpring to light a freih cafcade below I 

^ThetoweofMafliamt 

Tlite 
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Thus as the priefl of Love, fwcet Ovw, uSh, 
Tofhan, Alpheus, thy enraptured vravet^ 

In winding mazes Arethusa fteals 

Thro' fecret vaults and fubterraneous caves : 

Fond nymph in vain ! — A lover's eagle fight 
What art can blind ? He fees the private fluice* 

Then under feas direfts his rapid flight. 

And mingles with his charming Arbthuse. 

Fad by this flream, and in the thickeft (hade^ 
A ftraw-roof cot appears with ivy bound. 

The walls with cells and vary'd mofs overlaid. 
And rough-hewn altars mark'd the hallow'd ground* 

Here haply dwells fome hoary-headed feer. 
Far from the guilty crouds' tumultuous din. 

Here in foft muiings wears ^he filent year, 
Eflrang'd alike to paflion and to fin. 

Peace to his hours !-— Nor you, my charming msaA, 
Approach the cot, but turn, O turn your eyes i 

Should Love, the tyrant Love, his breaft invade. 
Far from the fage all wonted qniet flies ! 
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See in yon' grove, and o'er the topmait boughs^ 

Untaught by art, a filver fountain plays ; 
In waving folds the babbling water flows, 

An^ fun-born Iris paints the humid rays« 

No figur'd Triton fpoi^ts th' indignant ftream^ 

Nor weeps poor Niobe in antic (hew ; 
No Dolphins fport, no leaden Nereids fwim, ' 
. Nor fpnd Narcissus views the lake below ; 

'Tis nature all !~Gfotefque and wild the fcene ; 

The rough rock cleaves, the wave afcends on higk^ 
Then tumbling down upon the grafly green. 

O'er pebbles ftrays in gurgling harmony." 

Hail fweet recefs !— What charms the fight regale 
Nature hath giv'n with more than lavifh pride i 

Hail iWeet recefs !— i-More fair than Tempe's vale. 
Or Ida'^ grove, where fabled gods refide. 

O. bafle, Ne-^ra, to this blifsful grove, 
' Here let us wifdom's filent Heps purfu^, 
Htre fpend an age of innocence and love^ 
And bid this folly-fetter'd world adieu. I 
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AV EPISTLE TO JOHN WILKES^ OF AYLESBURTJ 
ES<^ 

BY DR. AEMSTEONC. 

[not in his works.} 

llfSCAP'D from London now four mooxu and 

more, 
I greet gay Wilkes from Fulda's wafled fhore. 
Where cloath'd with woods a hundred hills ai€cnd> 
Where nature many a paradife has plan'd : 

A land that, e'en amid contending arms. 
Late fmil'd with culture and luxuriant charms ; 
But now the hoftile fey the has bar'd her foil. 
And her fad peafants ftarve for all their toiL 

What news to-day ?— I afk you not what roguc^ 
What paltry imp of fortune's now in vogue ; 
What forward blundering fool was laft preferred. 
By mere pretence diftinguiih'd from the herd ; , 
With what new cheat the gaping town is fmit; 
What crazy fcribblcr reigns the prefent wit ; 
What ftuff for winter the two booths have miyt |. 
What bouncing mimic grows a Rofcius next. 

4 Waff 
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Wave all fucK news : I've (een too mnch, my friend. 
To flare at any Wonders of that kind. 

News, none have I : you know I never had ; 
I never long'd the days dull lyre to fpread ^ 
I left to goffips that fweet luxury. 
More in the fecrets of the great than I. 
To nurfes, midwives, all the ilippery train. 
That fwallow all, and bring up all again : 
Or did I e*er a brief event relate. 
Yon found it foon at length in the Gazette. 

Now for the weather— This is England fliU 
For aught I find, as good, and quite as UU 
*feven now the pond'rous rain perpetual falls. 
Drowns every camp, and crouds our hofpitals* 
This foaking deluge all unflrings my frame. 
Dilutes my fen/e, and fuiFocates my Haxne-— 
'Tis that which makes thefe prefent lines fo tame. 
Tfte patching eaft wind ftill purfues me too- 
ls there no climate where this fiend ne'er flei^?- 
By heaven, it Hays Japan, perhaps Peru ! 
It'blaiis all earth with its envenom'd breath. 
That fcatters difcord, rage, difeafes, death. 
'Twas thd &tA plagne that burft Pandora's chift. 
And' ^tha livid fmileS fov^'d all around the rl^f!. 

Heaveft 
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Heaven {(aard my friend from every plagae that 
flies. 
Still grant him health, whence all the pleafares rUe» 
But oft' difeafes from flow caufes creep. 
And in this do^rine as (thank Heaven) Pm deep, 

* 4k % ^ * * m 

Mean time excufe me that I flily faatch 
The only theme in which I iliinc your match. 

Yon ftudy early : fome indulge at night. 
Their pradilh mufe ftcals in by candle-light^ 
Shy as th' Athenian Bird, flie (hiini the day. 
And finds December genial more than May. 
But happier you who coart the early {un. 
For morning vifits no debauch draws on ; 
Nor fo the fpirits, health, or fight impair^ 
As thofe that pafs in the raw midnight air. 

The tafk of breakfaft o'ef; that peevilh, pah^ 
That lounging, yawning, ihoft angenial meal t 
Rufli out> before thofe fools ru(h in to Worry ye^ 
Whofe bufinefs is to be idle in a harry. 
Who kill your time as frankly as their owtij 
And feel no civil binU e'er to be goaCi 



Thtk flie» all fairly flung, whene'er the hwife. 
Your country's buiinefs, or your friend's allows, 
Ruih out, enjoy the fields and the freih air; 
Ride, walk, or drive^ the weather foul or fair. 
Yet in the torrid moQth» I would reverfe 
This method, leave behind both profe and verfe ; 
With the grey dawn the hrlls and foreft roam. 
And wait the' fultry noon embower'd at home. 
While every rural found improves the breeze. 
The railing flream, the bufy rooks, and murmur of 
the bees. 

You'll hardly chufe thefe chearful jaunts alone-^ 
Except when fome deep fcheme is carrying on. 
With you at Chelfea oft' may I behold 
The hopeful bud of fenfe her bloom unfold. 
With you I'd walk to • • • • • • 

To rich, iafipid Hackney, if you will ; .; 

With you no matter where, while we're together^ 

I fcorn no ij^t on earth, and curfe no weather. 

When dinner comes, amid the various feafi:, 
Thaj; crowns your genial board, where every gueft^ 
Or ^rave, or gay, is happy, and at home. 
And none e'er figh'd for the mind's elbow-room ^ 
I warn you flill to make your chief repafl 
On one plain diih, and trifle with the reft. 
^ * ♦ ♦ ♦" ♦ « «-•♦'' 

./ • 9 * •■« •'# « 
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Beef, in a fever, if your ftomach crave it, 
Ox-cheek> or mawkifh cod, be fure yoa liave it. 
For Hill the conflitution, even the cafe, 
Direds the flomach; this informs the taCte ; 
And what the talle in her capricious fits 
Coyly, or even indifferently admits. 
The peevifh flomach, or difdains to toil. 
Or indolently works to vapid chyle. 
This inftincl of the tafle fo feldom errs. 
That if you love, yet fmart for cucumbers. 
Or plums of bad repute, you'll likely find 
'Twas for you feparated what nature joined. 

The fpicey kernel here, and there the rind, 

* % « « % % % 

* * « # ' « • • 

*Tis ftrangc how blindly we from Nature ftray ! 
The only creatures we that mifs their way ! 
To err is human, Man's prerogative, 
Who's too much fenfe by Nature's laws to live : 
Wifer than Nature he muft thwart her plan. 
And ever will be ipoiling, where he can. 
'Tis well he canno^ ocean change to cream. 
Nor earth to a gilded cake ; not e'en con'd tam« 
Niagard's deep abyfs to crawl down flairs*. 
Or drefs in rofes the dire Cordelliers f • 

• Vide Chatfworth, 1759. 

f Lee Cordalleira^a des Andee are a chain of hiUi^ iviiicii nA 
duTQ* South America. 

Bal 
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Bat what lie can he does : well can he trim 
A charming fpot into a childilh whim ; 
Can every generous gift of nature fpoil. 
And rates their merits by his coft and toil. 
Whate'er the land, whate'er the fea's produce^ 
Of perfed texture, and exalted juice> 
He pampers, or to fulfome fat, or drains. 
Refines and bleaches, till no tafle remains* 

Enough to fatten fools^ or drive the dray. 
But plagues and death to thofe of finer clay» 

No comer clfe, 'tis nq| to be deny'd. 
Of all our ifle fo rankly is fupp1y*d 
•With grofs produ6tions, and adulterate fare. 
As one iPenown'd abode, whofe name I fpare. 
They cram all poultry, that the hungry fox 
Would loath to touch them ; e'en their boafied OH- 
Sometimes is glutted fo with Qn6tttous (poil. 
That what feems beef is rather rape-ieed oil, 
' D'ye know what brawn is ? — O th* unhappy beaft f 
He ftands eternal, and is doom'd to feaft, 
•Till— —but the naufeons procefs I forbea r » 

Only, beware of brawn befure, beware I 

Vet brawn has tafie— 4t has: their veal has none» 
Save what the batcherV breath ia(j>ire8 alone ; 

Soft 
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JuJd heaven one day may fend them hail for wheat. 
Who fpoil all veal becaufe it ftiould be white. 
'Tis hard to fay of what compounded pafte 
Their bread is wrought, for it betrays no tafte. 
Whether 'tis flour and chalk, or chalk and floar 
Shell'd and reiki'd, 'till it has tafte no more ; 
But if the lump be white, and white enough. 
No matter how infipid, dry, or tough. 
In fait itfelf the fapid favour fails. 
Burnt alom for the love of white prevails : 
While taftclefs cole-feed we for muftard fwallow, 
*Tia void of zeft indeed' but ftill 'tis yellow. 

Farihip, or pariley-root, the rogues will foon 
Scrape for horfe-radifh, and 'twill pafs unknown ; 
For by the colour, not the tafte, we prove all« 
As hens will fit on chalky if 'tis but oval. 

I rnnft with caution the cook's reign invade. 
Hot as the fire, and hafty from his trade, 

A cook of genius, bid him roaft a hait. 
By all that's hot and horrible would fwear. 
Parch native dryiiefs ! ^unds^ €hat*8 not tike dd^Ai 
Btttfiewhim, andhemightlialf diiicfaklajg;. -^-^ 

1 
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His gen'rous broth I would almoft prefer 
To turtle-foup, tho' turtle travels far. 

Yon think me nice perhaps : yet I could dine 
On roafted rabbit ; or fat turkey and chine ; 
Or fulfome haflet ; or moil drily cram 
My throat with taftelefs fillet and wet ham : 
But let me ne'er of mutton-faddle eat. 
That folid phantom, that moft fpecious cheat ; 
Yet loin is paiTable, he was no fool 
Who faid the half is better than the whole : 

*.***** **1k4li*1k* 

But I have cook'd and carvM enough and more^ 
We come to drinking next, *Till dinner's o*er, 
I would all claret, e'en champain forbear. 
Give me frefh water— —blefs me with fmall beer* 
But Hill whate'er you drink with cautious lip 
'Approach, furvey, and e'er you fwallow fip ; 
For often, O defend all honefl throats ! 
The reeling wafp on the drench'd borage floats. 
I've known a dame, fage elfe as a divine. 
For brandy whip off Ifecacuan wine % 

And 
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And Vm as fare amid your carelefs glee. 

You'll fwallow Port one time for Cote-rotie. 

But you aware of that Lethean flood. 

Will fcarce repeat the dofe — forbid you (hould f 

'Tis fuch a deadly foe to all that's bright, 

'Twould foon encumber e'en your fancy's flight : 

And if 'tis true what fome wife preacher fays, 

7 hat we our gen'rous anceftors difgrace, 

The fault from this pernicious fountain flows. 

Hence half our follies, half our crimes and woes;, 

And ere our maudlin genius mounts again, ^ 

'Twill caufe a fea of claret and champain t 

Of this retarding glue to rinfe the nation's brain. 3 

The mud-fed carp refines amid the fjprings. 

And time and Burgundy might do great things ; , 

But health and pleafure we for trade defpife. 

For Portugal's grudg'd gold our genius dies. 

O haplefa race ! O land to be bewail'd ! 

With murders, treafons, horrid deaths appal'd ; 

Where dark-red ikies with livid thunders frown. 

While earth convulfive fhakes her cities down ; 

Where hell in heaven's name holds her impious 

court. 
And the grape bleeds out that black poifon, port; 
Sad poifon to themfelves, to us ftill worfe, 
Brew'd and rebrew'd, a doubled, trebled curfe. 

Tofs'd 
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Tofs'd in the crowd of various rules I find. 
Still fome material buiinefs left behind : 

* . • # • # • • 
The fig, the goofeberry, beyond all grapes, 
Mellower to eat, as rich to drink perhaps. 
But pleafures of this kind are bell enjoy*d. 
Beneath the tree, or by the fountain fide. 
Ere the quick foul, and dewy bloom exhale^ 
And vainly melt into the thanklefs gale. 



Who from the full meal yield to natural reft, 
A fliort repofe ; *tis ftrange how foon you'll find 
A fecond morn rife chearful on your mind : 
Befides it foftly, kindly^ fooths away 
The faddeft hour to fome that damps the day* 
But if you*re coy to fleep, before you fpread 
Some eafy-trotting poet's lines — ^you're dead 
At once : even thefe may haften your repofe. 
Now rapid verfe, now halting nearer profe ; 
There fmooth* here rough, what I fuppofe yoa'd 

chufe. 
As men of tafte hate famenefs in the muie : 
Yes, Pd adjourn all drinking 'till 'tis late^ 
Ai^d then indulge, but at a moderate rate. 
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By heaven not • • • with all his genial wit. 
Should ever tempt me after twelve to fit- 



You laugh — at noon you fay : I mean at night 
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I long to read your name once more again. 
But while at CafTel, all fuch longing's vain. 
Yet Caffel elfe no fad retreat I find. 
While good and amiable • Gayot's my friend. 
Generous and plain, the friend of human kii)4 
Who fcorns the little-minded 's partial view; 
One you would love, one that would reliih you, 
With him fometimes I fup, and often dine. 
And find his prefence cordial more than wine. 
There lively, genial, fi-iendly, Goy and I 
Touch glafTes ofc' to one, whofe company 
Would— but what's this ?—Farewel— within 

hours 
We march for Hoxter— «ver, ever yosr's. 



J 



two 



ON THROWING BT AN OLD BLACK COAT* 

yjLD friend, farewel— with whom fall many % 

dajr. 
In Tuied mirtli and grief, Jiath rolPd awayu 




% [ 220 ] 

Ko more Aj fim retains its £Me 6jc, 
Byt, ]ikt grey beantr, palls npon tkc eye^. 
That form which fhone lb late in pa£on*s Uooni^ 
How fall'n !^-ere while the gloiy of the loom! 
Late, wrapt iecore within thy woollen fblds» 
I bravM the fammer rains, and winter colds» 
Fearlefs of coaghs, catarrhs, which Enrns brings^ 
Or dark November, on his no:fsme wings, 
Whiflliiig a tone, like Cymon in the fong. 
Thro* filthy llreets and lanes l*ve tiradgM along. 
Nor heeded aught the hackne}'-coachmen*s dies, 
Tho' coach year honour founded to the fkies ; 
•And fhafl I then forget thy brighter hue. 
Sell thee a flave to yonder hoarfe-mouth'd Jew? 
Forbid it gratitude — forbid it fhame 
That were a deed would blacken Clodio's nam^« 
Thou poor old man, whofe brow b ftreak'd with 

care, 
Stretch'd on the clay-cold earth, thy bofom bare^ 
Had I but half that Clodio's fhining flore» 
Thy breafl fhould heave with mifery no more ;, 
Yet take the fcanty pittance I bedow. 
This coat fliall fhield thee from the drifted fnow. 

But ere we part — ^indulge the moral lay. 
Hear it, ye fools, who flatter life away. 
Vain are the rich man's toils, the proud man's brags. 
Men turn to dud— 'and broad-cloth turns to rags. 



CK 



[ "I ] 

ON AN OLD HAT» 
I. 

Faithful for months, full many a fhow'r 
Of batt'ring hail, from clouds defcending. 

Thou haft withftood with all thy pow*r. 
But now to old age thou art wending. 

n. 

With pain I fee thy fable fade. 

And view a dingy brown appear ; 
Griev'd I behold thy varying (hade. 

And much a total change I fear. 

HI. 
With thee I oft' with aukward air. 

And attitudes by no means pretty. 
Paid homage to the blooming fair. 

That grace Europa's nobleft city. 

IV. 
And frequently I took thee off. 

To (hew refpea to thofe I loy'd ; 
Who flatter^ then— now meanly fcoffj 

And are not by my mis'ries mov'd* 

Vo L. V» L Strange 
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V. 

Strange that the ikin of any beaft 

Should prove more conflant to its mafter^ 

Than thofe his bounty oft* did feaft. 
Ere he fuflain'd a dire difaHer ! 

VI. 
Come then, my friend, my trm Achatts^ 

Let fycophants or fmile or frown« - 
Still, old acquaintance, fuch thy fate is. 

Thou mufl my ihallow caput crown. 

vn. 

But for the (ervice thou haft done 

Thou ihalt be brufh'd and black'd again5 

Nor will I put another on, 

Whii^ thou canft ihield me from the rain. 

VIII. 
Should fneering witlings be fo bold 

To comment on tny ancient cocks. 
The fneering witlings ihall be told, 

jti better ne'ver graced their blocks, 

THB LIFB OP. A WOMAN Ot THfi TQWN. 

A H ! what avails, how once appeared the fair, * 
When from gay equipage (he falls obfcUre ; 

In vain (he moves her livid lips in pray'r ; 
What man fo mean to recolleft the poor ? 

Fxom 
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From place to place, by unfee'd bailiffis drove. 
As fainting fawns from thirfly blood-hounds fly, ' 

See the fad remnants of unhallow'd love. 
In prifons perifh, or on dunghills die. 

Pimps and dependents once her beauties prais'd ; 

And on thefe beauties, vermin-like, they fed ; 
From wretchednefs, the crew her bounty rais'd. 

When by her fpoils enrich'd— tfeny her bread. 

Thro* ftreet to ilreet, (he wends, as want l)etide«. 
Like Shore's fad wife, in' winter's difmal hours; 
The bleak winds piercing her unnourifh'd fides, 
• Her houfelefs head dripping with drizzly fhowers. 

Sickly fhe ftroles amidft the miry lane, 
Wfeile ftreaming fpouts dafh on her uncloath'd 
neck; 
By famine pinch'd ; pinch'd by difeafe-bred pain. 
Contrition's portrait, and rafh beauty's wreck. 

She dies ; fad outcafl ! Heart broke by remorfe ; 

Pale ftretch'd againft th* inhofpitable doors ; 
While gathering gofiips Uunt the flefhlefs corfe. 

And thank their Gods— /to they ^er€ never 
Wbms. 
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L O R D-M AY O R's D A Y- 

A MOCK ELECY. 

1 HE fun creeps flowly o'er the eaftern hills, 
"The lazy-pacing hours attend his way. 

Thro' the thick fog the fcarce pervading beam. 
Gives London's Lord his gorgeous gaudy da}C« 

Now the grim'd fcavcngcr his befom plies. 
And whiftles at his work with wonted glee. 

The ftreets look decent ey'n in .Courtiers eyes. 
While the wretch fweeps for dirtier fiil than he. 

And now the City bells, in many a peal, 
Burfiing at once upon the vacant ear. 

Bid the glad freemen from their counters Heal, 
And hail the day to beef and pudding dear. 

Nor is this all — ^the folid ham fupplies 

The place where yefterday's plain mutton flood. 

And the rich pudding with the pye-cruft vies: ' 
—But all this is fwallow'd ibon, for all is good. 

Nor pafs we by the capon and the chine. 

Nor heedlefs, leave the turkey's praife unfung ! 

The many-mixtur'd punch, th* infpiring wine, 
Joy of each heart, and theme of every tongue ^ 

And 
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And n«w Augusta's fenators repair* 

To that old pile where broad-fac'd giants ^nd*;^ 

While courtly ftrangers like thofe giants ftare, 
-— 'Maz'd at the claxnfy wonders of our land ! 

But hafle> my mufe, the coach of Hate appears ! 

Augusta's Iiord> and all his court, are blithe:- 
Coachman^ be careful how you reach the flairs. 

And land the Monarch faftly at X^^eenliithe ! 

'But ah ! one moral thought will yet intrude, 
Tho' glad the heart, and feftive be the day; 

'' How fhort our blifs !— *We>c made the landing 
good, 
—On the frail waves to plow the wat'ry way !*• 

Now fail the barges— -half a mile an honr ; 

Now^fly the Ibreamers— now the corks, too, fly; 
The morning brimmer gives the fiomach power 

To Jt9rm the beef> and rmft the pigeon-pye ! 

Let Fancy, traveling on the banks of Thame, 
Suppoie at RuFus' Hall the glitt'ring throng; 

The bufinefs done— revi£t we the ib-eam. 
While pop-guns tanwnadt us all along ! 

L3 With 
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With grateful hearts, and eyes of greedy joy. 
We view the bridge of elegance Black- friars j 

While ihe glad matron hugs her darling boy, 
— For Daddy's fafe arriv'd, thro' worfe than thorn 
and briars. 

Mufe, croud the yerfcy — as London flreets are fiU'd 
With men, dogs, horfcs, chariots, and fedans ; 

Strew, many a flower., as ma^ny a bottle's fpill'd. 
And croud with fpits, and plates, and pots> zn\ 
pans. 

The feafting o'er, the ball, the fprightly dance^ 
With jocund glee beguile the night away ;. 

The crouds retire when Sunday hours advance, 
** And eat, in dreams, the cuflard of the day *.' 

From the PUBLIC' ADVERTISER. 

L— D L— — 'S ANSWER TO MRS. N-— — 's QjVES 
JTIOH ** WHAT IS GRACE?** 

VV HILE round her lips the loves and grace 

■play'd, 
" Why am I graceful f^^ fweet Aspasia faid; 
•• And what is grace, whofe facred fpellca^i bind 
•* Harmonious magic o'er the raptur'd mind ; 

♦ Pope. 

. « When 
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*' Where does this denizen of air refide, 
*' And to what beauties is her power applied ? 
** What, what attraftion to a woman brings 
*< This fylph, this fairy, with enamcPd wings r*' 
—Thus Strephon aniwer'd : '* Grace, O beau- 
teous dame, 
«* That child of heaven, illumes your lovely frare; 
'* 'Tis in your cheeks,, whofe blanded tints unite 
** The two contending rofes, red and white ! 
" 'Tis in year lips with vermeil perfume prefl, 
" It ranges lovely o*fer your fnowy bread: 
*' 'Tis Grace that breathing fweetly in each figh,. 
*' Speaks in your voice and lightens in your eye. 
" 'Tis in all, it circles you arcund 
" In every look, in every word 'tis found : 
" — O thou, by nature exquiiitely plan'd, 
** Who came perfedion from her labouring hand, 
** Deem naught amifs of him, whofe artlefs mufe 
«' Thefe her beft gifts not undelighted views, 
" But on his tunelefs^reed and fimple toil 
*' Propitious look> and trail him with^ fmile ! 
*' So (hall his lawns tho' parch'd by fammer's heat, 
•* Revive, when trodden by Aspasia's feet; 
** So (hall his flowrets with frefh fragrance blow> 
" His lilies whiten, and his rofes glow : 
*' And once again his roftic fong (hall tell 
<* What grace,, what beauties in- Asr a«x a. dweU-'*' 

L.4r 
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Mr. Printer, 

I HAVE taken the liberty of tranfmiiting to the 
public, through the channel of your paper, the above 
elegant verfes, which have only circulated hitherto 
through the fafhionable world in manufcript. They 
are too good to be kept a fecret, though addrefled 
to the wife of another man. But while they abound 
with the moft elegant compliments to the )ady» the 
poor hufband is forgotten. It is to preferve him 
from oblivion, that I take the liberty of fending yea 
a parody on the above ; and I flatter myfelf yoa will 
infert the trifle I have fubjoined, with this apology 
to the public, 

While rays of glory beamed around his head, 
" Say what is Grace ?" a love-fick B— p faid; 
'* What is this power of grace, whofe magic /pell 
** Can awe the gaping multitude fo well ? 
" Say is thir thing fo much, fo little known, 
•* Is it by manner, look, or titles fhewn ? 
*' Dwells it in fingle or in married life, 
*' Shines it the moft in Mb, or in my Wipe?" 
—When virtuous Strephon anfwerM ■ ■ - 

** Learn'd Divine, 
*' On thy own brows coufpicuous fee it ihine; 
** See from thy pouting lips in power difpenfe 
** In holy, lufcious ftreams of eloquence. 
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'* ^Tifi that which gMening in your vacant eye 

^< Glotes^n your wife> while all the world ilandi^^ 

by. 
** 'Tis all in alU it circles you around, 
** In coat, in caflbck, in lawn fleeves 'tis found* 
'* thou, f6r hofband by thy ^te defignM, < 
** To human errors charitably blind ; 
'* Deem naught amifi of him whofe modeft mufe 
'' With pious praife your blufhing dame purfues; 
" Bat on his harmlefs views, and virtuous life, 
" Propitious look, and truft him with ypur wife j . 

" So (hall his H y*s violated ihade 

«» Weep o'er another fdr to ihame bctray'd ; • 
" So, at the fight, more pale his lilies grow, 
•* And Wuihing rofes feci a deeper glow ; 
<< So (hall his flowers ^idi gay^rtints bring forth,- 
<* And horn-beams nourifh in the gales of Norths . 
«' And, beft of gifts, the pious bard receive . 
'' One blefling fit a B-*-p'8 wife to give/' ' 

FAGATELLfi* » 

?:S. I "think it but proper to add,' that I dif- 
claim all ihfiouations againft the fair charaAei-of 
the above lady, who I firmly believe to be a veiy • 
good fort of woman, and herhttflMtnd a very worthy ^' 
man, and whofe worft a£Uon is certunly that of hav- - 
ing introduced her to fuch a Cicifieo* 



te» poet, a rhapsody. 

BT D&. AKEX5I95. 

THIS WAS OKE OP TBI EA&LISST FKODUCTIOXS 
OF DJL. AKEICSIDE : IT WAS WKXTTSIT AUD ORl- 
CIKALLY rUBLlSHEO BEFORE HE BAD ABBIT* 
ED AT THE ACE OF SIXTEBH TEARS. IT IS^ 
HOWEVBB, KOT FBIKTED 19 THE EBITIOM OB 
fIfS WORKS. 

O F an the vaiioiis lots around the ball. 
Which fixe to nan diftnbates» abiblate ; 
Avert, ye gods ! that of the Mafe's ion, 
Cars*d with dire porerty ! poor hangiy wretch t 
What (hall he do for life^ he cannot work 
With manaal taboor : (hall thoie facied hands> 
That brought the coanfels of the gods to light f 
Shall that infpirM tongae, which ev'ry mufe 
Has toach'd divine, to charm the ions of mem : 
The hallow'd organs 1 thefe ! be proftitote 
To the vile fervice of fome fool in pow'r^ 
All his behefls fabmiffive to perform, 
Howe'er to him ingratefal ? Oh ! he fcoms 
Th* ignoble thought ; with generous difdain^ 
More eligible deeming it to flarve. 
Like his fam'd anccflors renownM in vcrfe, 

Thaa 
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Than poorly bend to be another's flave,— 

Than feed and fatten in obfcurity. 

— Thefe are his firm rcfolves, which fete nor time. 

Nor poverty can fhake. Exalted high 

In garret vile he lives; with remants hung 

Of tapeftry: but oh! precarious ftate 

Of this vain transient world ! all powerful time ( 

What doll thou not fubdue ? See what a chafm 

Gapes wide, tremendous 1 fee where Saul enrag*d. 

High on his throne, encompafs'd by his guards. 

With leveird fpear, and arm extended fits. 

Ready to pierce old Jefle's valiant fon, 

Spoird of his nofe !— around in tott'ring ranla^ 

On iliclves pulverulent, majellic ftaads 

lirs library; in ragged plight, and old;. 

Replete with many a load of criticifm, 

Elaborate produdb of the midnight toil 

Of Belgian brains; fnatch'd from the deadly hands 

Of raurd'rous grocer, or the careful wight. 

Who venda the plant, that clads the happy (here 

Of Indian Patomack;. which citizens 

In balmy fbmes exhale, when o'er a pot • 

Of fagc infpiring coffee,, they difpofe 

Of kings and crowns, and fettle Europe's fate^ 

Elfewhere the dome is filled with various heaps 
Of old domeftic lumber ; that huge chair. 
Has feen iix monarclie fill the Britifh throne :: 
Here a bioad xnafly tabic fiands, o-erigxead . ^^ 
L.6 yf^ 
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With ink and pens, and fcrolls replete ^th rhyme t 
CheHs, ftools, old rafors, fraftur'd jars half full 
Of muddy zythqm, four and fpiritlefs : 
Fragments of verfe, hofe, fandals, ntenfils 
Of various faHiion, and of various u(e. 
With friendly influence hide the fable floor. 

This is the bard's mufaeum, this the fanis 
To Phcebus facred, and th' Aonian maids : 
But oh ! it flabs his hearty that niggard fate 
To him in fuch fmall meafure fliould difpenft 
Her better gifts : to him ! whofe gen'rous ibal 
Could relifli^ with as fine an elegance. 
The golden joys of grandeor, and of wealth ; ' 
He who could tyrannize o*er menial flayes^ 
Or fwell beneath a coronet of ftate. 
Or grace a gilded chariot with a mien> 
Grand as the haaghtiell Timon of them all,-^ 

But 'tis in vain to rave at deftiny. 

Here be moft refl and brook the befl he can> 

To live remote from grandeur^ learning, wit : 

ImmnrM amongll th' ignoble vulgar herd. 

Of lowed intelle£i; whofe flupid fools 

But half inform their bodies ; brains of lead 

And tongues of thunder : whofe infenfate hresA 

Ne'er felt the rapt'rous, foul-entrancing fire 

Of the celeHial mufe ; whofe favage ears 

He'er heard the (acred raled> nor ev'n the names- , 

Of the Yenofian bard^ or critic iage 

FoH. 
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FuIl-^famM of Stagyra : whofe clam'rons tongue. 

Stun the tormented car with colloquy. 

Vociferate, trivial, or impertinent : 

Keplete with booriih fcandal : yet, alas I 

This, this ! he mud endure, or mufe alone, 

Penfive and moping o'er the ftubborn rhyme. 

Or line imperfed— No I the door is free. 

And calls him to evade their deaPning clang. 

By private ambulation ; — *tis refolvM : 

Off from his waift he throws the tatter'd gown. 

Beheld with indignation ; and unloads 

His pericranium of the weighty cap. 

With fweat and greafe difcolour'd : then explores 

The fpacious chefl, and from its hollow wom5 

Draws his bed robe, yet not from tlnflure free 

Of age's rev'rend ruflet, fcant and bare ; 

Then down his meagre vifage waving flows 

The fhadowy pernque, crown'd with gummy hat 

Clean. htttHi'd, a cane fupports him. Thus equip'd 

He fallies forth i fwift travcrfes the Greets, 

And fecks the lonely walk ; Hail Jyl'vidn feffus, . 

Te groves, ji ifdilies, jt medmTring Brooks, 

Admit me tajourj^s, in rapturous p^afe. 

Loud he exclaims ; while with th' infpiring Mufir 

His bofom labours ; and all other thbughts, 

Pleafnre and wealth, and poverty itfelf. 

Before her influence vanifli. Rapt* in thought,. ' 

Fancy prcients befoce his ravilb^d eyes 

DiAanc 
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Diftant profperity, upon his page 

With tranrpbrt *dwellirtg f Whili bright learning V 

ions ■ ' ^ ■■•.■:■■ 

That ages hence muft tread this earthly hall. 
Indignant feem to'ciirfe the thkiiklefs iage. 
That ftarv^dTuch" merit, " Meantime fwallow^d up 
In meditation deep, he wdndTei-s on, 
Unweeting'of his way^;-^^-^But ah ! he flarts I 
With (udden fright ! his glaring eye-balls foil, 
Pale tarn his cheeks, and ihake his looKbn'd' joints^ 
His cogitations vaniih into aif, ' 
Like painted bubbles, or a morning dream ^ 
Behold the cauTe! fee! thro' the opertitig glade. 
With rofy vilkge, and abdomen grand, 

A cit, a dun ! ^As in Apalia's wilds. 

Or where the Thradan Hebrus rolls his wave> 

A heedlefs kid, difpiortive, roves around. 

Unheeding, 'till upon the hideous cave 

Of the dire wolf fhe treads ; half-dead fhe views 

His bloodihot eye-balb, and his dreadful fangs. 

And fWift as Eurus from the monfter flies. 

So fares the trembling bapd ; amaz'd he tarns. 

Scarce by his legs upborii ; yet fear* fiipplie^ 

The place of ftrength j. ftraight'home? he bends his. 

courfe, ' * - 

Nor looks behind him till he fafe regain 
His faithful citadel, there fpent, fatigu'd,. 
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He lays him down to eafe his heaving lungs. 

Quaking, and of his fafety £arce convinc'dL 

Soon as the fame leaves his panting bread, 

Down to the Muie's iacred rites he fits. 

Volumes pil'd round him ; fee ! upon his bro^ 

Perplex'd anxiety, and ftrogglrng thought. 

Painful as female throes: whether the bard 

Difplay the deeds of her9es ; or the fall 

Of vice, in lay dramatic : or expand 

The lyric wing; or in elegiac flrains 

Lament the fair; or lafli the flubborn age. 

With laughing fatire ; or in rural fcenes - 

With ftiepherds iport j or rack his hard-bound brains^ 

For th' unexpected turn. Arachne fo. 

In dufty kitchen comers, frpm her bowels 

Spins the fin^ web ; but fpin« witk beUer fate 

Than the poor bard: (he ! caitiff! fpreads her fnares^ 

And with thjeir aid enjoys Luxurious life,, 

Bloated with fat of infeds, ilefk'd in blood : 

He ! hard, hard lot ! for all his toil and care. 

And painful watchings, fcarce protrads awhile 

His meagre, hungry days ! ungrateful world !. 

If with his drama he adorn, the ilage ^ 

No worth-difceming concourfe pays the charge^ 

Or of the orcheflra, or th' enlightening torch*. 

He who fupports the luxury and pride 

Of craving LaiV; he !. who& carnage fills 

Dogs, 
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Dogs, tkgles, Uons ; has not yet enoaglr;- 
Whcrewith to fatisfy the greedier maw 
Of that moft rav'noas, that devouring beaft, 
Yclep'd a poet. What new Halifax, 
What Somers, or what Dorfet can'ft thou find> 
Thou hungry mortal? break, wretch, break thy qoill^- 
Blot out the fludy'd image ; to the flames 
Commit this Stag'rite ; leave this thanklefs trade ; 
£re^ fome pedling ftall, with trinkets ftock'd. 
There earn thy daily half-pence, nor again 
Truil the falfe Mufe : fo ihall the cleanly meal- 

Repel intruding hunger. Oh ! 'tis vaini 

*The friendly admonition's all in vain ; 

The fcribbling itch has feiz'd him, he is loft 

To all advice; and ftarves for ftarving's fake. 

TiiCus fung the fportful Mufe, in mirthful mood> . 
Indulging gay the frolic vein of youth* ; 
But, oh ! ye gods, avert th* impending ftrokfr. 
This Incklefs omen threatens ! hark ! 'meth]Qks» . 
I hear my better angel cry, Retreat, 
Rajb youth ! in time retreat ! let thofe poor bards^ 
Who flighted all, allLfir the flattering Muje, 
Yet curs* d.'with pining nvat^t, as landmarks flandi^ 
To warn thee from the fer^ice of th* ingratu 
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AN KPISTLB PHOM OBBRBA^ <^EEK 07 OTAHBITIj 
TO JOSEPH BANKS, ESq. 

TRANSLATED BY T. ^ Z. BSQ^ PROFESSOR OF THt 
OTAHEITE LANGUAGB IN DUBLIN, AND OF 
ALL THE LANGUAGES OF THE UNDISCOVERED 
ISLANDS IN THE SOUTH SEA; AND ENRICHED 
WITH HISTORICAL AND EXPLANATORY NOTES. 

[THE Editor of the follo>Knng Epiftle has only to 
inform the public, that he has tranflated it with all 
the fidelity, which the different idioms of the two 
languages will admit of; He is feniible that it is 
impoflible in Englifh, to convey any idea of the 
beauties of the Otaheite tongue. It abounds with 
dipthongs and tripthongs, and every word of it be- 
gins with a vowel. Upon this account it is infinitely 
harmonious ; to which if we add the beauty and fub« 
limity of its metaphors, we (hall only do it juftice, 
if we pronounce it to be oneof thenobleft languages 
which has ever been fpoken fince the confufion of 
tongues. 

The Editor is in hopes, that this little fpecimen 
will excite the curious to the ftudy of it; and he 
takes this opporttinity of informing them, that he is 
going to facilitate their labours by the publication 
of a compleat Grammar and Didionary. This work 
will be printed on the fame paper, and with the fame 
Uwr as Drt Hawkefworth'scttehrated Voyages, and 

wiU 
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Will ibe ready to be dclive]:isd next fpring, for the 
. moderate prict of three guineas. It will be highly -^ 
ufeful to fach gcntlenien as propofe to vifit the South 
Seas, and to make the grand tour. If the impreffioa 
of this work fhall not be fold fo foon as the author 
flatters himfelf it will, he engages to publilh it ia 
weekly numbers, at one ihilling each.] 

Dublin, Sept, 20, 1773. 

IvE AD, or oh ! fay does fome more amorous fair 

Prevent * Opano, and engage his care ? 

I f Oberea, from the Southern main. 

Of flighted vows, of injur'd faith complain. 

Tho' now fome European maid you woo. 

Of I waift more taper, and of whiter hoe ; 

Yet § oft* with me you deign'd the night to pafi> 

Beneath yon' bread-tree on the bending grafs. 

Qft' in the rocking bokt we fondly lay, . 

Nor fear'd the drizly wind, or briny ipray. 

* The people of Otaheite Qould not pronoQjice Mr. Baoks*t 
Qame, but called him Opano: • : . 

Prelegis, an conjux prohibet nova, &c« 

-|- Pcgafis Oenone, Phrygiis celebcrrima 111 vis. 
X It appears that Oberea was rather plump and round, and not 
of the faireft complexion. Stt Ha<ivkefivorfh*s yieyages* 

§ Saepe greges inter requievlmus arbore tefti, 

Miftitque cum fbliis praebult herba toxuiOji 
S^pe fuper, ftramen, ^q* ' 

Who 
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* Who led. thee thro' the wood's impervious fhade^ 
Pierc'd the thick covert, and cxplor'd the glade ; 
U'aught thee each plant that itps the nfiorning dcw> 
And brought the latent minerals to thy view? 
Still. to thofe gladn^ thofe coverts I repair. 
Trace tvery alley — but thou art not there. 
Nor f herb, nor falutary plant I fi nd> 
To cool the burning fever of my mind f» 
All ! 1 1 remember on the river's fide, 
Whofc babling waters 'twixt the mountains gliJc, 
A bread-tree Hands, on which with iliarpen'd Hone, 
To thy dear name I deign'd unite my own. 
Grow bread- tree, grow, nor envious hand remove 
The fculptur'd fymbob of my conftant love. 
To the vail § main a rock projedUng lies. 
Where tempells howl, and roaring billows rife. 

* Quls tibi monftravit faltu^ vcnatibus aptos, 
£t tcgcret catulos qua fera nipc fuos } 

f Me miferaiD 1 quod amor non eft medicabilii herblSf 
Deficior prudent artis ab arte mea. 

X Populus eft (memini) fluviali confita ripa. 
Eft in qua noAri littcra fcripta memor. 
Populc vive precor, d;c. 

§ The South Sea. 

Afpicit ixnmenfum moles nativa profundum^ 

Mony fuit, ftquorcis iUa refiftit aquis. 
II lie vela tuae cognovi prima carinae, 

£t mihi per fluClus impetus ire fecit* 
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There firft at eve thy opening faHs I ipy'd. 
And eager glow'd to cleave the briny tide. 
My faithful fcnatc fat in wife debate. 
And weigh'd the dnbioas interefts of the flate. 
Tho' fome with brandifh'd lance for war declare. 
With all the frantic figns of wild defpwr; 
Yet I more foft to gentle peace inclin'd. 
And footh*d the terrors of • Tapia's mind. 
Send thenij I cry'd, twice twelve delicious dogs. 
And give them cocoas, women, bread, and hogs. 

Twas mom, the gallant veflel ^tcra to land^ 
On the moift beach tbe:mar(hidl'd failors ftand. 
Then firft the pangs of conicibas lovf I knew,. 
'My eyc9, my longing fouT was fixt on yon*. 
To gain thy love I pradis'd every art. 
And gave my kingdom as I gave my heart.. 
Alas ! what ftreams of fcalding, teara I ihed. 
When you furpris'd f Obadec in my bed i 

* Topia WM Prime Minifler to Obeiea. Shrcoofented that Jie 
ihonld come to England with Mr. Banks, and thereby gave the 
ftrongeft proof of her attachment to that gentleman. Unfortu- 
nately this great politician and philofopher died on the voyage. 
lAiAuofum hoc fills } acerbom patricj pave bonis omnibus. Cic» 

f On the 29th, not very early in the forenoon, Mr. Banks 
wtnt to pay his court to Oberea, and was told that fke was ftill afleep 
vnder the awnhig of her boat. Thither he went, and upon look- 
ing into her chamber, he found her in bed with a handfome young 
fellow about twenty-ffve, whofe same was Obadec. HawhJ* 

From 
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From * my chaPd temples ftnit my locks I twitcb^] 
And with the prickly (hell tataow my breech. 
In the foft dance if e*er I chanc'd.to more. 
How throb'd thy bofom with impatient love I 
Now flow I faii'd, and ftole my eafy way 
'^th fweet^ rela6Unt, amorous delay; 
Then f in briik circles glanced aroand, and beat 
The meafttf'd cadence with my qaivering feet. 
My eyes refulgent beam'd with wanton fire. 
And all my limbs were brac'd by fierce deiire* 
Not Helia's feif with all her curious pas. 
Her Rigadoons and motley Entre-chas, 
With fttch luxuriant grace difplays her thigh^ 
Or ] Temeredes with fuch eafe as I. - 

Oft' on thy lips, thofe lips of love, 1 hung. 
To liear thee greet me in my native tongue ; 
§ Meetee atira, fwectly you exprcft. 
Your eyes all-eloquent explained the reH. 

'* Turn vero fupique finnty 3e peftora plioxi, 
£t fecm madidas ungue rigente gents. 

*!* Tunc te plus folito lafcivia noftra juvabat, 
Crebraque mobilitasy aptaque verba joco. 

% The Temeredee it the lafcivious dance. See Hawkef. J^oyagit* 

I had fome difficulty to find out who Oberea meant by Hella, 
but an ingenious friend and critic fuggefted to me that it muft be 
Mademoifelle Heine], whofe ikiil and fame we may fuppofe were 
highly exaggerated to Oberea by Monf. Bougainyille. 

^ Anglice, come here to Idfs mo— See the Vocabulaiy of the 
Otahdte Itnguagei which may fenre till xny IX^oaaxy it pub* 
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S^y fondeft yoath, can'ft thou forget the night. 
When fUrting ffom your llccp in wild' affright 
Rife Obcrca, rife mf Queen, yo'u faid. 
Some • thief has ftoPn my breeches from mj head. 
Sorrowing f I went befide the billowy main. 
Search 'd the long-winding cbaft^ but fearchM in vain. 
My choioeft garment ftrait I fhaPd with you. 
And fondly cloath'd you with my own J Perou. 

Nor flrove not other fuitors to impart, 
A mutual paffion to my royal heart ; 
My neck, my jetty cye-"brows charm 'd JTeetee, 
And Otapairoo pinkM his bum for me. 
Their tears, their warmed vows could nc*er prevail. 
Not gift of chequer'd beads, nor proffered nail. 
To thefe fond hands, when firft we went to Y'^w^ 
The magic wonders of thy vaft canoe ; 

* Upon their vifit to Tootahah, Mr^ Banks thought lumMt 
fortunate in being placed by Oberea in her canoe. She inlifted 
«pon taking his clothes into her cuftody. ' Awaking about eleven 
he found they were ftolen, upon which he awakened Oberea, who 
ftarting up and hearing his complaint, ordered lights, and pre« 
pared in great hafte to recover what he had loft. In the morning 
Oberea brought him fome of her country clothes. 

J Perou fignifies a petticoat in the Otaheite tongue* 
Eque tuis demptos humeris mihi tradls amicus. 

4 -——--—--——— defpc^us larbas 
Du^orefque alii' ■ ■ 

A t\uiou» 
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A curious • image did Opano give, 
WhoTe eye-balls gliften'd, aad which feem'd to live. 
With this I Ulk. beneath the plantain (hade. 
As tho' it heard and anfwer'd what I faid ; 
In amorous dalliance place it on my knee^ 
And laviih all the raptures due to thee. 

Oft* to my eyes the well-known fcenes appear. 
Which image al\ that pad when thou waft near. 
Here f Teropoa, wretched widow ftood^ 
And ting'd the ocean with her livid blood. 
Thrice with the fhark's fharp tooth fhe piercM her 
head, 

Exdaim'd, J Tchai, and in triumph bled. 

There 

* I received h«r (Oberea) with fuch marks of dUUndion, as I 
thought would gratify her moft, and was not fparing of my prefcnrs, 
araoag which- ihis^Aogvft Perfonage feemed particularly delighted 
with a child's doU«- Vol. II. p. io6. 
IIH blanditiasj illi tibi debita verba^ 

Dicimasy'amplexus accipit ilia mens, 
Hanc fpefhy teneoque finu pro conjuge veroy 

£t tanquam pollit verba referre, queror. 
Grede mihi p4D« efty quam qaod videatur^ Imago^ 
Add&fonum ccrse^ Protefilaus crit. 
•f. Tiboray Tumaida^a wUe4\> 

% An exclax||katipaqf grief >vfaich,/i£oiiies9 Where 19 he ! Early 
In the morning on the 28th> a great number of women came down 
to the fort, and Teropoa being obferved among theqj on the outfidc 
of the gate, Mr. Banks went out and brought her in. Hefawthat 
the tears flood in her eyes, and as foon as flie entered they began to 
flow in great abundance* He enquired ejumeftly the canfe^ ^ 
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There to yon* plantain • Oorattoa came. 

And paid juft honours to Opano's name. 

Three fcarlet robes her tall attendants bore. 

And gently fpread them on the winding Ihore ; 

Graceful fhe movM, and with majeftic eafe, 

Pull'd up her petticoats above her knees ; 

Then thrice tum'd round with meafaf'd fteps tti. 

flow. 
Proud the curved f arches of her bum to fliew. 

laftea^ of anfwering) ihe took from under her garment a (bxtk^i 
tooth, and ftruck it fix of feven times into her head v^th great 
force* Vol. II. p. 104. 

* Friday iitli <ff May was diitii^mihed by a vii!t from fitet 
ladies. Having laid fome pieces of cloth on the ground, thtftn* 
moft of the women, who appeared to be the principal, and who 
was called Oorattoa, ftepped upon them, and taking up her gar* 
aients all round her to the waift, timed about three timat with 
great compofure and deliberation* When this was done (he drop- 
ped the veil, and ftepping off the cloth, three pieces more were 
laid, and ihe repeated the ceremony* The three laft were laSd^ 
and the ceremony was repeated the fame manner the thlvd dine* 
VoL II. p. i25« 

f The part on which thefe omamentt are laTiAed is the bretdis 
this in both fexes is covered with a deep black, above which treliea 
are drawn one over anodier. Thefe arches are their prld^ and are 
0iewB vnth great oftcntation. Havfkef* yiyfgitf 

% Hert 
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Here • Tlrahaow-diea dar'd to prove. 
The impetaous tranfports of Toopuah's love. 
Scarce twelve fhort years the wanton maid had fcea. 
The youth was fix feet high, or more I ween. 
Experienced matrons the young pair furvey'd. 
And urg'd to feats of love the felf-taught maid ; 
With ikill fupcrior flie performed her part. 
And potent nature fcorn'd the tricks of art. 
Curft be the envious gales that wafted o'er 
Thofe floating wigwams to our peaceful fliore : 

• A young man, near fix feet high, performed the rites of Ve- 
nus with a little girl ai)out eletren or twelve, before feveral of our 
people, and a great number of the natives. Among the natives 
were feveral women of fuperior rank, particularly Oberea, who 
m»y proptrly be faid to have aflifted at the ceremony. For they 
gave inftru^ons to the girl how to perform her part, which, young 
as ihe was, ihe did not feem much to (bnd in need of. Vol. 1I« 
p. iz. 

Blanda truces animos fertur aiolIilTe volupti^, 

Coniliterant uno fcemina, virqoe loco. 
Quid facerent ipfi nullo didicere magiftro. 

Arte Venus nulla dulce percgit opus. 

^ The translator intended to have fupprcfTed all pafTagcs of chit 
nature, which might offend the chafte ear of a Britlfh reader. £«t 
as Dr. . Hawkefworth*s very lufcious defcriptions have been conii- 
dcred rather as faUies of his prurient imagination, than the tranf- 
aftions of real life, he thought it a piece of juftlcc dus to thiit 
great man to authenticate his narrative. 

Vol. V. M With 
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With fpccious gifts a crew infidious came. 
And left us * bitter pledges of their flaftie. 
'Till then was nature free and love fincere. 
Nor generous paffion quench'd by flavifh fear. 
No pining maiden knew the venomM kifs. 
But all was genuine extacy and blift. 

Oft' have I wilh'd, for fuch you love, that I 
Were nietaniorphos'4 to fome curious fly ; 
Beyond the main I'd fpeed my eager way. 
And bnz around you all the live-long day: 
Nor would I not be fome umbrageous tree, . 
That fhades thy grot, f and vegetate for thee ; 
At thy approach I'd all my flowers expand. 
And weave my wanton foliage round thy hand, 

J Think not I covet what you riches call. 
Your houfes, lands, eftates, — I fcorn them all. 
I § crave no jointure of five hundred fkins. 
Nor twice as many pounds to buy my pins ; 

* I fuppofe this alludes to the introduction of tlie vei^real dlf- 
eafe among them by Monf. Bougainville, which they exnph^dcally 
call the Rottennefs, Sec HawkefivortFs Voyages, 

^ I ac-Qte ysvoifxav 

A 09fA.fxiua-(t /A,e\ia-a-a kai e; tsov a'flfov i$oXat, TllKOCa 

% Non ego miror opes, nee me tua regia taogit. 

^ It is furprieing, that Oberea fliouid be fo well accpabiteA 
with the manners of Great-Britain; but as fhe appears to htCf 
had fuch fine parts, wc may eafily imagine, that ihe did not M 
to f '«£t by her frei^uent converfatloDS with Mrt Banks. 

Nor 
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Nor yet (hall I the tardy fates reproach. 
Pant for the lozenge on my lackerM coach ; 
Or waftc the produce of your doating will. 
At fordid Loo, or Dowager Quadrille. 
With you, thrice dear Opano, oft' I lay. 
Within the wigwam 'till the dawn of day ; 
Then from my pack, with anxious care for yon, 
Chofe the beft dog, and flew'd the nice ragout. 
Ah 1 how I ftrove thy curians tafte to hit. 
From the bak'd viands carv'd the browneft bit ; 
To grace thy table fpread my fineft fmocks. 
And pour'd the fragrant • Monoe o'er thy locks. 
For thee' each morn I coll'd the bread-tree's fruit. 
And f with my noflrils blew the dulcet Hute. 
Thrice happy youth ! what blifs with thine could 

vie. 
To feed on dog's flefh, and with Queens to lie ! 

* The people of Otaheite have a cuflom of anointing their 
heads with what they call Monoe, which is on oil exprefled from 
the cocoa-nut. 

f It appears that mufic is cultivated an Otaheite to no fmall de- 
gree of perfection. Indeed, this method of blowing the flute with 
the noflrils is admirably calculated for the cromatic. We hayfi 
heard with great plcafure, that the ingenious Dr. Burncy intends 
to take a voyage to the Jouth Sea to inform himfelf, and after- 
wards to give fome account to the pobHc, of the ftate of mufic '- 
t.kife parts.' 

Ma* 
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* Parting you wept, this truth at leaft you*ll 
own. 
Nor think that weaknefs which was love alone. 
Steadfaft I gaz'd, till from my aching view. 
Your lefTening canvafs gradually withdrew. 
Then to my tent I ran in^ild defpair, 
And t*en in dreams renew'd my anxious care. 
Whene'er I ftrove my fl umbering eyes to dofe. 
Terrific phantoms, dread illufions rofe. 
Now o'er the waters I appeared to float. 
And fondly clafp you in the f crazy boat. 
X Culling choice fimples, now I feem'd to go. 
O'er barren wafles, a wildernefs of wo j 
Where'er I turn'd the dread § Morais appcar'd. 
And the wild fhrieks of frantic grief were heard. . 
At length you beckon, and 1 leave the fhore. 
Then tempefts 'gan to rage, and winds to roar ; 
The billowy furges feem'd to lafh the flcies. 
And Otaheite vanifti'd from my eyes. 

* Flefti dlfcendens, hoc faltem parce negare ■ ■ 



> gemult fub pondere Cymba 



Suti — lis - 



- femper longum incomitata vldetur 



Ire viam - 



% The fepulchres of th^^eple of Otaheite arc caUed Monlt. ■ 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps • Opano (be the omen vain) 
If ere thy fliips (hall reach thefe fhores again^ 
You'll feek the wigwam where wc fjjidly lay. 
And in its place will find my fad Morai. 
Yet think at leaft my copious f tears you fee. 
And fpare one thought frorj botany for me. 
And when with curious fearch thine eyts explore. 
The waving forell, or the marfhy fliore ; 
When in ftrong gin thy fkilful hands (hall fteep 
Some unclafs'd fowl or monfler of the deep ; 
Think on the raptures which we once have known. 
And waft one figh to Otahcite's throne. 

• Tempo verr.t anchor forfc 

Ch' al* ufato fogs^brno 

Tomi la fcra, b:ik e manfucta } 

£ la, ov* ella mi fcorfe 

Nel benedetto giorno, 

Volga la Yifla defiofa e lleta 

Cercandomi : e o piieti 

Gia Terra infra, Ic pietre 

Vldendo amor rinfpiri 

In gulfa che fofpiri 

Si dolcemente . ■ Pktraica* 

-(• The people of Otaheite are remarkable for thtir Jine fte/iti£gp 
which generally produce a copious effufion of tears upon every af- 
fe^ing occaiion. See Dr* Hawkcfwortb pajfim* 

M 3 Thi 
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The ORANGE-GIRL at FOOTE's, 
TO SALLY HARRIS: 

OR, THE' TOWN TO THE COUNTRY POMONA. 
AN HEROIC EPISTLE. 

TO THE LADIES OF THIS VIRTUOUS AGE. 

Motus doceri gaudtt lonicas 
Matura Virgo — 1£ fingiiur Artihus : 
Jam nunc ^ inc-efios amores 
De tenero meditatur Unguu 

TO THE MODERN FINE OENTLEMBK. 

Non his Juventus erta farentibut* 
Inftcit aquor, /anguine Gallico. 

Welcome, fair nymph, from Kock'tiWS 

gloomy plains. 
To this gay town, where wanton Venus reigns ; 
Venus, who fmiles, rejoic'd in thee to gain. 
An acquifition to her bloommg train. 
See unfeign'd fem>w, rage, and deep defpAir, 
Seize on all Nelfon's nymphs, and Mitchell's fair; 
For much they fear that thy frefti, rural charms, 
Shou*d lure the wand'ring rakes from their weak 
' arms. 

See 
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S^ Powell weeps, e'en in her new-built coach. 
.And trembles for her lord * at iliy approach. 
While Stcphcnfon plays o'er each winning arr^ 

To guard the feeble Gr r's £ckls heart. 

The proud Du Tay thy charms with envy fees. 

Fearful left they young Eg 1 fiiould pleafc. 

W^th grief fhc (ces, as nearer you advance, 
A bloom fuperior to the rouge of P'rance. 
Thy native rofes make her falfe onds pale, 
"With nature, art compared will ever fail. 

Welcome, dear fifler, welcome. I alone. 
Of all the girls in this gay vicious town. 
Thy youth, thy bloom, thy charms unmov'd can fee. 
Untouched by envy, free from jealoufy. 
Cheitffal and ybang, and void like you of art, 
I truft to naturd'i charms to gain the heart ; 
'Tis health's pure bloom that o'er my cheeks is 

fpread, 
I ufe no. artificial white and red ; 
Each waih, each daub, to Archer I reiign. 
Let her of beauty a fair pi^ure fhine ; 
None paint fo well, 'tis by the town confefs'd. 
Except her little lovely fitter — Weft ; 
Leave them to blaze with G r from afar. 

Like varnifti'd dolls hung out at Temple-Bar. 

* Lord Seaf— th. 

M 4 Like 
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Like you, tho' gay my heart, tho' warm my blood. 
The tempting pow'r of love I long withflood ; 
Not ev'n K — Id — re my virgin brcaft could move ; 
Fat Ch — wt — n fweats in vain to gain my love ; 
To flatter me, the ever gallant Hare 
Leaves his lov*J Clarke a prey to black defpair. 
For me young Charles * the dice-box oft' foregoes. 
And cards forgot, for once with love he glows. 
Egmont forfakes his hounds and favourite horfe, 
And, wond'rous ! quits for me the unfinifh'd courie. 
Thefe and a thou fan d more long ftrove in vain^ 
With vows and bribes my favour to obtain ; 
My generous heart refus'd the profFer'd bribe. 
And fcorn'd the macaroni filken tribe. 

But love, enrag'd that I ihould brave fais pow'r. 
Once, in a foft, unguarded, fatal hour. 
Produced a manly youth, bleil with each charm. 
To blind our virtue, or our pride diferm ; 
Yet he was poor, unpenfion'd, and unplaced. 
Lord of no lands, and with no titles grac'd : 
He ne'er had plunder'd India's haplefs fhorQ, 
For millions funk in feas of native gore : 
To fortune and to fame he liv'd unknown. 
New to the world, a flranger to the town. 

• Fox. 

With 
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Widi freflieft health, and ftrongeft vigour bleft. 
His amorous hand firft prcfs'd my panting breaih 
*TiIl I at length o'^rcome. 

Far other was thy fate, unhappy maid ! 
Whim and caprice thy erring heart betray'd : 

In L what didft thou hope to find ? 

His body worn with lull, with vice his mind. 

O, fcarce a perfefl maid, yet fcarce a w *, 

By me inflrufted, be deceived no more. 
My mufe experienc'd Ihall direft thy ways. 
Thro' this enchanted town's perplexed maze ; 
Teach thee (too well it knows) to Ihun each fnarc. 
Laid for the young, the innocent, and fair. 

Let not a Hayes, or Collins, with curft art. 
Tempt thee with health and liberty to part. 
The haplefs negro, from his native land. 
Borne to Jamaica's much more favage flrand. 
To fome ftern brute, on that accurfed coa(^, 
Some human brute, to ev*ry feeling loft. 
Sold as a Have— and doom'd to toil away. 
In ceafelefs labour, the long fcorching day ; 
JTo fmart beneath the whip, to drag the chain. 
To linger through a life of tears and pain ; 

• Pope's Sappho to Phaon. 

** O fcarce a youth, yet fcarce a tender koy— ** 

M 5 Wretch 
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Wretch as he fcems — light are his woes, compared 
With the poor girl's, by feme old bawd enfnar'd : 
Her blooming charms, her youthful hours are 

doOm'd, 
To be by anguilh and difeafe confum'd ; 
She^s doom'd to be of lufl the abjed flave. 
To end her forrovvs in an early grave. 
Far happier lot, from fuch curft bondage free. 
Poor to remain, but bleft with liberty. 

Truft not alone to beauty's fading flower. 
Or youth's frefli bloom, thy fortune to fecure, 
Bleft with love's fweeteftf miles, with fparkling eyes. 
With breafts of fnow, that foftly fall and rife. 
With youth, good-nature, and an angel's face. 
And with a fhape that would a Venus grace. 
Ill-fated Kitty wanders through the town. 
Her charms neglected, and her worth unknown : 
She wants that winning art, that certain grace. 
Which conquers furer than the faireft face. 
How few, like Polly *, find a faultlefs youth? 
How few can equal her in love and truth ? 
See on her breaft her ch6fen Eden lies, 
•" And drinks delicious poifon from her eyes f .'* . 
Thy park, O Greenwich, and each confcious grove. 
Is oft' the witnefs of their mutual love. 

• PoUy Jonw. f Harriet Powell. 

Can 
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Can that foft flame ftill dwell in Parfons* breaft^ 
Which palfy'd age, with his cold hand has prcfs'd; 
*Tis not her charms, 'tis her ingenuous mind. 

That did a Grafton — doth a D blind. 

How few, like Harriet *, rife to wealth or fame ? 

What crouds are funk in poverty and fhame ! 

See Muire and Kennedy declining faft. 

And Thompfon fcarce two winters more will laft. 

Fled are thofe charms which late fubdu'deach heart. 

Love and Champignon are compell'd to part. 

Where are Duburgh, Coxe, Hay ward, Spcn/ccr^,^ 

Stone ? , * 

Their hour is paft, and they are now unknown. 
Each winter fees ibme favourite beauty rife. 
She blooms all fpring, and in the fummer dies ; 
The nymphs bound 'prentice to the wanton tr^C-. ; 
Are like the daintieft flowers that foonefc fade, ' 
Fair to the eye, and to the fenfes fweet. 
Men pluck, grow tir'd, and cad them at their fee.t< 

'* 
Be this your plan, to this alone attend ; 
Seek not admirers, gain one real friend. ,,^ 

In public places let your charms be ftiewn, \ ,, 

The lovelicft face is nothing if unknown. 

* Pope-s Abelard and Eloifa. ^ 

• M 6 Com^ 
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Come then, dear nymph, with me here take thy 

ftand •, 
The ba&et dangling from thy fnowy hand ; 
Together thro' the boxes will we go, 
Whifper each rake, and ogle every beau. 
Thy wanton eye, thy every graceful charm. 

E'en vigour-wanting B (hall warm. 

To thee, on tip- toe foft, fee March advance, 
Dcck'd out in all the frippery of France : 
See atheift Twitcher comes, that lewd old goat, 
Whofe hardened features every vice denote ; 
Let not his tempting tongue thy paffions move, 
He'll pick your pocket while he's making love f . - 
Pale as the pamper'd hope of fome foiid mother. 

See T S Tony's own dear brother ; 

A pair fo juftly match'd, 'tis hard to tell. 
Which doth the other by one vice excel. ^ 

Bat chiefly mark that youth who fkulks behind. 
Sullen he feems, dejeded mach of mind, — 
'Tis L— — , —who betray'd his country's caufe, 
Laugh'd at her rights, and broke her nobleft laws. 
Shun him — ^ye young, ye unfuijpeding fair. 
For he is fkill'd to ruin and enfnare : 
There's fcarce a day, but by his art beguil'd. 
Some frantic mother weej)s her wretched child. 

* At Foote's Theatre. I 

f Vld« Aa Ikeroic epiftie to S« William ChamUn. . 

Ont 
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One girl there was ♦, — Oh, 'tis a talc of wo, 
Would make the tears from fterneft tyrants flow; 
Nor have I time, at prefcnt, to relate 
The loft, forfaken Kitty'^ haplefs fate* 

Deteft this worthlefs tribe, this vicious race. 
With their nnhallow'd touch, pollute not thy em- 
brace; 
Deaf to their words, and to their bribes prove blind. 
We many L for one Eden find, 

• Vide the following. 

An epistle 

TO THE HON. MR. , IK BEHALF OF AN 

UNFORTUNATE YOUNG LADY. 



-i^/j talia fando 



Temper et a lachrymis ? Vi r c . 

[Among the many miferable wretches whom Mr, 
has ruin'd, he fcarcely, perhaps, recolledU 



the unfortunate Kitty T— y ; the intention of 
the following ihort epiftle is to awaken his pity, and 
to recall to his mind a wretched outcaft, whom it is 
yet in hi^ power to refcue from infamy and perdi- 
tion. 
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Her extreme • youth, her fcnfe, her bcaaty> all 
plead in her behalf. Withoat patdng Mr. ■ 

to any great expeace, tnaoy ways may be found of 
providing for her ; for himielf, the author avovs, 
that the niofl difmterefled generofity was his only 
motive for pobliihing the following lines; ihoald 
they have the intended effe^, he will think his 
trouble amply repaid. 

*' Next to relieve innocence diftreft. 

To plead its caufe, declares a generous bread. "J 

•—1 F yet, enflav'd by vice, there reft 

One fpark of love, or honour in your breall ; 

Jf not quite loft to every generous foafe. 

You ftill can feel for injur 'd innocence ; 

Think of that haplefs fair — whofe youthful charfkis 

So lately bleft your clofely-circling arms. 

The foremoft once in pleafure's gilded fcene. 

The faireft votary of the Cyprian Queen, % 

Now — to all hope, to every comfort loft, / 

By the wide waves of ftern aifli£lion toft. 

Doom'd to endure the cruel pangs of need, 

Caft from thy bofom like a poifbaous weed ; 

Doom'd, as dcfpair points out the gloomy way. 

Along the paths of infamy to ft ray. " 



• Scarcely yet fevcautn. 



% 



Much* 



[ «J9 ] 

Madi-iiijorM gtrl, to l)ctrer ^rnfyefka hrtrn, 
Tko' now abancIcnM, left to wcrp anJ mnnrn. 
Fortune fniil'd flattering nn her natal hour, 
Blefl her with fcnfc, ami bcautyN rlioi(«ft fl^wV i 
Nor were her parents of ignoble r.irr» 
In her, a generous line firft knew iiihrAre ' 
Her father • flccps with thofc illurtrirjin Ir «.i 
Who fought for Albion, and for Albirin Utrrt. 
Happy in death— he n«ver liv'd to icn 
His much-lov'd child— his KirtyN infamy. 

And can you, — — , p-.uc: or jjliTulurc kn.i%v, 
While loft fhe wanders funk in jrwlle i»ni! wo 
Recal the hours, when t) hrr lifor.ininj^ luuc 
The fmile of innscmcc !rnt cvrry ^^tMc, 
When in r -r I jve-formM and ^11 Tjiorlr^ brcdik, 
Confcnt and happinefs h^i plA«-'it thru t»-ll j 
And dwelt, 'till you, to yrtur riftiftal Ihime, 
An envic js iieni, a fubtic tcmjaef, urtiiic 
Triumphant forc'd thcfc vlrtun to fctrcar, 
And much-rcluctant quie their idVuuriic* k^at. 
Refled one moment, with wlut trcUL'licJit.iia art 
You won to 1 jve h'^r unfufjitfain^ hi?art : 
Her all fhe gavr — her pea-.r — her vir4»iu fain ' — 
And fondly ch..'. 2 *d .hcfm fui irmonc and fhame. 
When torn from a fond mother's UU embrace, 
You gave her to a loll, a ha^ K Ts race ; 

" •He was « Ciptiln In the *imyi 

Will 
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With them to proftitute her blooming charms, 
Joylefs to every comer's loathfome arms. 
Say, for that end was form'd thy Kitty's face» 
Hernoble air,\her more than female grace; 
Thofe eyes, that with fuch fire and meaning glow, 
Thofe cheeks of rofes, and thofe breafts of fnpw t 
Thofe lovely locks, in wanton ringlets fpread, 
Thofe ivory teeth, thofe lips as coral red ; 
Thofe coral lips, from whence proceed a voice 
So foft, fo fweet, 'twou'd make deipair rejoice; 
No, ihe was furely form'd, thus fair to prove 
The perfeft joys of pure and mutual love ; 
To blef? in. Hymen's bands fome happy youth. 
With beauty, virtue, conftancy, and truth. 

Such was her lot, and ftill in one fmooth Hream^ 
Her hours had fiow'd, her life a pleafant dream | 
Had you ne'er conxp to tempt her far aftray. 
From where meek virtue pointed out her way; 
Chang'd this fair fcene, and blaftcd all her joys. 
As the rude North the blooming Spring deftroys. 
Full well you knew, to what her youth you doomed. 
To be in anguifli and in tears confum'd ; 
To be of brutal luil the haplefs flave. 
To end her forrows in an early grave. 
What time, what fchemes, what art you us'd to blind 
The dawning virtues of a generous mind ; 

With 
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With what falfc oaths her virgin fears fuppref!. 

With what falfe hopes infplr'd her youthful bread ; 

So when to death, the chofen vidlim's led, 

The fatal paths with fairefl flow'rs are fpread. 

Unfeeling youth ! ere yet it be too late. 

Think on thy once lov'd Kitty's wretched fate. 

See, to affifl my words, the fair appears. 

Her faded cheeks worn with inccflant tears ; 

On you, her grief-fwoln eyes, imploring throws. 

On you, the guilty author of her woes. 

And pleads not coafcience, hourly in thy bread. 

For thy lov'd ELitty, injur'd and opprefl ? 

O hear us then, while yet you've pow'r to favc 

The lovely mourner finking to the grave. 

Yet, yet, fhe loves, ungrateful tho' you prove. 

Cruel and falfe, and ever muH fhe love. 

Midfl all her griefs, for you, the ttiach-witmg'd fair 

Solicits hcav'n with never-ceafing pray'r; 

For you, fhe joylefs waftes the lingering day. 

For you, fhe, weeps the midnight hours away. 

Soothe then her foul, and filence all her fears. 
And wipe from her full eyes the ftreaming tears ; 
Of forrpw's cup no longer let her tafte, 
Nor in the fhade of grief her beauties wafte. 



To 
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' To THE PRINTER OF the PUBLIC AD- 
VERTISER. 

** S^icquid agunt Homines i votum, Timor, ira, volvptas, 
♦* Gaudia, Discursus, noftri eft FARRAGO Llbellh 

Juvenal.— I. 86» 

SIR, 

bo ME time ago I communicated to the public a 
method of reading the news-papers cro/s-ivays, (vide 
Vol. II.) and at the fame time gave a fpecimen of 
the efFedts of this new way of reading. 

The favocrrable reception which that little piece 
met with, has induced me to offer a fscond part. If 
it fhould be remarked, that many of the following 
trofs-readings appear to be political, I hope the gOOd- 
natured public will not impute it to me^ but to the 
circumftanc^s of the times. — The politics of late have 
refembled the weather j the fimilarity between the 
political and the natural atmolphere is extremely 
ibiking ; we have experienced a great deal of folil 
weather in both. Party writings have long poured 
upon us, without iatermiffion; t.^try day the torrent 
gains iiew ftrength; all effays to Hop it, or to confine 
it within proper limits, are in vain ; the inundation 
{preads; the news -papers are covered with it; and 
wt are threatened (mercy on us!) with 2^ political^ 

DELUGE. 
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DELUGE. 'Tis true, indeed, that we occafionall/ 
meet with a few letteri of morality, or of humour; 

Apparent rart n antes /// Gurgite vasto. 

They Hiine awhile on the fuiface, but foon arc borne 
do;vn with the tide, and are loll in the gulf of 
pariy. 

It was impcflible for me, in wading acro/s this flood 
of politics, not to imbibe the complexion of the 
Ilream ; and if there feem to be any per/onalitUs in 
the following croA-lincs, (to fpeak without meta- 
phor) it would be equally unjull to find fault withzv^, 
as with the compofitor who fet the types, and placed 
the lines of one column exactly oppofite to thofe of 
another.-*-This is no bufinefs of mine ; 'tis the work 
of the journeyman printer : He is the Mafler of 
Ceremonies in this kind of contre dance, who 
fixes your rank, and choofes your partner ; and in 
doing this, as he is only affifled by blind chance, and 
couples you together at random, what a motley dance 
maft it produce ! being compofed of peribns whoie 
humours and characters are as opposite as fire and 
water, oil and vinegar ! made up indifcrimioately of 
all ages and fexes, all ranks and profefiions, high, 
and low, rich and poor, civil and military, church 
and (late, court and city. 

Such a hodge-podge, or mefs-medley, is a Lon- 
don news-paper ! a political mixture of heterogeneous 
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ingredients, and difcordant combinations ; where we 
daily meet with certain intelligence — totally deftitute 
of foundation ; authentic advices — political lyes ; 
» where we are told, that our difputes with Spain are 
on the point of being amicably fettled — and that a 
war is inevitable; where we are afTured, that we 
have upwards of thirty fail of the line ready for. 
feryice— and that we- have not fo many as t-wel've ; 
where our naval force is faid to be equal to the com- 
bined fleets of all Europe— and yet not a -match for 
any one branch of the Houfe of Bourbon ; where we 
are reprefented at the fame inflant as poor and dif-^ 
treifed — ^rich and flourifhing ; pcrfeftly fectire in our 
liberties and properties — yet groaning ander the 
weight of flavery and oppreflion; where the felf- 
fame perfon is reprefented as being both dead and 
»iiye ; in a deep decline*— and in perfedi health ; 
where one and the fame charadier is diipibd and 
BEDEVILED ; where ft minilter is treated with the moft 
bi^er inveftive, and the moft fulfome panegyric j 
whilft Junius japans him on one fide, and Mo- 
dest us inhite-nMaJhes him on t'other, he marches^ 
along, like the man in the masquerade, a walk^* 
ing pidure in Chiaro Of euro. 

Now I will fubmit it to any number of politicians 
within the bills of mortality, whether the above 
pdrXsait of a news-paper is 2Ltrue likenefs, or a ca- 
ricature ;; 
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1L2PAT9&E; and in order to affift tkeir defermiila- 
tions npon this important pointy I recommend the 
following txtra3$ to their moft /erious confidera- 
tion. 

PAPYftlUS CURSOR. 

TO-MORROW the Hoafe of Commons will 
meet— 

♦^* The cock* to be pitted at three. 

Warm debates are expe£led in both houfes— 
" A conftant fupply, frefti from Billingrgate. 

We hear that a divorce will fpeedily take place— 
A new recipe for the diHemper among the horned 
cattle. 

Yellerday there were violent difputes in the Com* 
mon-Council— 

For fome time pall the Volcano has been extremely 
turbulent. 

Rnffia and the Porte have fettled an Armiftice — 

A method of curing ruptures, ^without cutting. 
. We learn from Berlin, that his Majefty— 

Was convided of debafing the current coin. 

. Owing to the general complaint of fcarcity of 
money— 

We hear there will be a *v9t6 of credit. 

Now 
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Now in rehearfal the Diftreft Mothtry a tragedy— 
OccalioAed by the ondutiful behaviour of the co- 
loniea. 

Arrived at Liverpool with difpatches from Ame- 
rica— 

The Canterbury flying machine, in one day. 
Noti^thftanding the prefent exorbitant price of 
candles- 
Some dark tranfadlions will ibon be brought to 
light. 

There is a general combination of the ladies of 
BoHon— 

To enconrage none bat their own commodities. 

*Tis aflerted that Dr. Franklin will foon be in 
London — 

After which will be prefentcd Prometheus, n»ith 
akerationsm 

Yefterday ended the races at Newmnrket— 

At which feveral of the great OfHcers of State 
affiled. 

Laft night there was a meeting of the fimak co- 
terie^^ 

And iive of the mod hardened committed to Bride- 
well. ' . ... 

Yefterday the Queen was fafely delivered— 

To be continued annually. 

Laft 
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Laft night a large fhip broke fronvher mooringe-^ 
t+f N. B. This is not the firfl time of her elop- 
ing. 

She received conildcrable damage in her hulI«-«> 
Therefore I will pay no debts of her contrading, 

CovNTRT DAVCES tought, wlth the tTue xnetKod 
of footing— 

Particularly addrefTed to the dealers in hops. 

Money, to any amount, always ready— 
f 4.t No family ought to be without it. 

A large aflbrtment of rich cardinals and CAFV«i 

CHINS'^ 

Renounced the errors at St. Martin's church. 

To the curious in liquid b l a c k i n g— « 
JUNIUS in oor next. 

Yefterday a patriotic motion was made in a great 
affembly — 

It burnt very fiercely, but did not damage the 
houie adjoining. 

'Tis reported that Jamaica is taken by a Spaniih 
fleet— 

And carried into the HavaniMih. 

The Spaniards have funk one of our frigates in Ac 
Mediterranean-^ 

nii dojf *w4tt^uiUjh€4l, T«£ Falsa Alarm. 

The 



The grand Breft fleet will fail fome time in June— 
To which will be added, the farce of Thb Ik- 

VASION. 

Marefchal Broglio is to make a defcent with 40^00^ 
men— 

Cork jackets of a new invention are recom- 
mended. 

Yeilerday there was a proclamation foracENERA]; 

FAST— 

It was warmly oppofcd in the Court of Aldermen. 
The order for the faft was ftriftly obferved — 
By the pariih' poor, in London and Weflminfter. 

Friday being the day appointed for a national bu^ 
miliathn^-^ 

The new appointed commifiioners embarked for 
America. 

On Wednefday evening died, after eating a hearty 
iiippcr — 

Eminent Common- Councilman for the Ward of 
Firt'/oaken, 

He was buried in the fame vault with his fpoufe— - 
At prefent below par ; but it is thought they will 
be op again. 
Is any one coftive, or troubled with wind ?— 
It is confidently reported, at the other end. \ 

ProdigioM * 
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Prodigious Crowds rcfort to the new chapel— 
They will hear femething greatly to their ad van* 
tage. 

Whereas feveral reports, tending to blacken-— 
MaHciouily infinuating that 1 have been nvbiie" 
nuajhed. 

Lost, or miflaid by accident— 

The reputation of a lady at the weft-end—— 

That famous horfe Othello, alias Black and all . 
Black— • ■ • 

To be one of her Ladyfhip's domeflic Chaplains, . 

** Serious Thoughts ontheDecrea/e of Pofulation**'^ 
Fi^sT /eriouj man ^ Signior Tenducci. 

A young woman, genteelly educated, is willing— 
A Captain on the Iriih Eftablifhment would be 
glad to^— 
Laft night a violent quarrel arofe— 
"At a general meeting of the amicable sociETYr 

There was a terrible riot, and fome blood fpiit— 
tar exceeding our moft /anguine expeftations. 

Yefterday the annuitj bill received the royal affeiit— 
In the evening their Majeflies went to I/rael in 

Jofephus's Hiftory of the Defti'uftion of the Jews— 
1^. Wedderburn has added feveral claufes* 

Vol., V. N To-morrow 
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To-'inon'ow will be opened tlte sxtttsixxoia of 

jiiftures— 

Havin^jnet with the greateft fucccfs on our can^ 

During the poll ^lere was the; jfreateft appearance 
of candour-^ 

JOwing to a coniiderable fall of fnow^j thepreceding 
ought. 

..YcAefday being the birth-day of John WiUn^ 

The damage done thereby- is /aid ^ be confid^r- 
jable* 

To all lovers of Jldsmey cohjui — 

Alderman Bdl is arrived from Bath perleflly re- 
covered. 

We hear from CaiTeU that his Serene Highnefs— > 

A very eminent carcafe butcher. 

We hear from Copenhagen^ that they are pre- 
paring— 

The irevivcd tragedy of the Jmiifious Step Moth&r* 

it is confidently reported^ that the Czarina— 

The Si.cQnd Edition of Semirarais* 

There is now preparing^ by order of the Pbpe--r« 
Aol infallith remedy for corns^ 



Om 



On Ttiefday, an a ConunDh HaU, a lUmonfir^aei 
was voted— 
N«ver were intomnatory diibrdrrt fo fee^p^ex»t» 

The following is faid to be the Aibjcd of ike f«» 
anonfirance-* 

*' iTv G-^^Wee *will fit your Hoi^fe on Fi^r, i^JMi 
refeuft.'' 

We befeech yoo> ^/rr, to comity with our inoft 
Jttft requcft— 

'^ ^^^ i&«<vf all /w or too it, and damn our BhMt (f 
Wet doant:* 

Laft night a deiperate g&ng broke into a houA i» 
iPaU^MaU.--. 

And they aU had the honour to kifs his Majafty^ 
hand. 

Wednefday at two o'clock^ the reaonilrance wu 
freftnud*^ 

It happily mifsM £re, and the rogues efcaped^ 

On Sunday lad;, a large quantity of comhuJ^bl£s««« 
Delivered k> a oong^egation of DiiTenters at 
Hackney^ 

To the Pifdplea of Dr. Price, a caution— 
Yeftcrday John the Fainter was hapged at Pprtf- 
4nouth. 

N 2 the 
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The Jurfius of the Sinking Fund is now higher 
than ever— 

A remarkable inftancc of the decay of our trade 
and manufadures. 

^Tis whifpered that a noble L has married hi» 

miftrefs — 

In purfuance of a late Aft for inclojing Commons. 

Lord Bute is expeded to return about Chriilmas— 

After which will be prefented, A Peep behind the, 
eurfain. 

There is a frefh talk of a change in thofe at the 
]felm— 

%• The Mailer to be ipoke with on the Scotch, 

And we hear that feveral eminent patriots—- 
^ ttJ* Beware of fuch, for they are counterfeits. 
The following clergyman are candidates for the 
vacant lefturefhip— 
•^^# Four to one on High Flyer. 

Lafl week fat out on a matrimonial trip to Scot- 
land — 

PiRST NIGHT, Love fiwds the Way. 

The Bifliop of LI an daff intends to propofc— 
Amending and repairing the road from Mardexk'' 
head. "^ 

Itt 
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In order to prevent the growth of adultery- 
Some addition will be made in the houft duty. 
Whereas mofl people are fubje£k to the pilb«— 
Juft publiflied, A Dijfsrtation on our LATTER 
End. 

The prcfent fafhion of cork rumps— 

•ff — Left fitting thereon. 

A bill is now preparing to naturalize'^ 

Xhe enormous heads of our modern hut ladies. 

For the certain cure of impotence in men— 
A^bill will be brought in to enable. - . 

We Hear from Dodors Commons^ that four ladies 
of rank- 
Aground on Cuckolds'Folnt ; and can't be got offi' 

It is faid die Mader Taylors have combined—* 
"Nyith double cofts of fuit. 

SoHO. A new Hotel is opened— 
^ Very beft Drabs at One Guinea. 
A certain great affembly will meet the 13th— 
After which will be prefented. The Devil to Pay, 

*Tis earneftly recommended to the orators in both 
hoiifes-^ 
The Hiflory and Pradice of Civil Actions. 

N 3 Difappear'd 
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Di!&ppcar^d feine time iince, and foppofed tO'lfr 
dead — 
Fair tirgatnent,. and candouv of debate^ 

* Getinme Patriotifm, or a <iifintercftcd hovt of our 
Country— 
Fables, ibr the Aoui£ein&fit of Clitldfen, 

We hear that feveral nueinbers of both hottfa-^a. 
Bull-Hnches that pipe at comniAitd* 

^ Tlie IblloTteTirg is a corrcfl lift of thfe fllinoritf— 
T o be d^pofi^ ef, in one lot.. 
Some people pretend there Will be a r«nBf/iw»^*- 
' A etmuk'mvBch ^onget tloft dMbnon ghn. 

It lias been obferved that ibme leaders Of oppt>^' 
Jftfoti""* 
Wkk thdar horfes heads towards ^ James's. 

The Conftitutional Society meet on Tucfday-— 
— — «^N. B. It will be F«^LL jtftoo.N:» 
'Tis faid the patriotic minority iitteAd to perfift-!^ 
f4't Advice gratis* 



A« 
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AN EPI8TL&*PR6M WILLIAM LORD RC5SftL> f# 
WILLIAM LORD CAVEMDISH. 

B'Y THB LATB OEORG6 CANNING^'OP THE Mt'D^Lff 
TEMPLE, ES<^ 

InifBic^t & invifua Tynnnisf 

NtUia dies un^usun memori vos oximtt cto* 

VXAGIL. 

Lost to the wwld, to-iuorrow doom'd to dic^ ' 
Still for my cottntry^i weal my hean beats high. 
Tho' rattling chains* rktg peds of horror rouod. 
While night^i Mackihadey iitigitient the favagc fotfTidV' 
'Midft bolts and bars the adive foul is free. 
And ftes, unftcter'd, Cavendifh^ to thee; 

Thou dear compairion of my better days. 
When hand in hand we trod the paths of praife ; 
When, teaga'd with patriots, we maintained the* 

caafe 
Of trae religion, > liberty, and laws, 

* TUi X^iittt u ttaffoiei t* hate been writCett by toti J^mfkll 
on I^riday night, July 20th, 1683, In Newgate j that prifon hav- 
ing been tha placa of bU coafiocnant for foaoe days immediately, 
preceding his ejcetution* In the reign of George the Third, a moft 
Mack and impotent attempt was made to defbroy the fair fame of this * 
P)ibUc-fpirited Nobleman. 

N 4. Difdaining. 
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Difdaining down the golden ftream to glide^ 
But bravely ftemm'd corruption's rapid tide ; 
^Think not I come to bid thy tears to flow. 
Or melt thy gen'rons foul with tales of wo; 
^o; yiew me firm, unfhaken, undifmay'd, . i 

As when the welcome mandate I obey'd— 
Hcav'ns ! with what pride that moment I recall ! 
Who would not wilh, fo honoor'd, thus to fall! 
When England's Ocnius, hov'ring o'er, infpir^d 
Her cbofen fons, with love of freedom fir'd. 
Spite of an abje6l, fcrvile, penfion'd train^ 
Minions of pow'Xf and worihippers of gala. 
To favc from bigotry its deftin'd prey, •» 

.And ihield three nations from tyrannic iWty. 

^Twas then my Ca'ndiih caught the glorious flam^ 
The happy omen of his future fame ; 
Adorn'd by Kature, pcrfefted by Art, 
The cleareit hea4» &ad warmeft, nobleil heartj 
Hi^ words, deep finking in each captiv'd ear. 
Had pow'r to make e'en liberty more dj&ar. . 

While r, unfkift'd in oratory's lore, 
Whoie tongue. ne'er fpeaks but when the heart mas 

o'er, . " 

In plain blunt phrafe my honcft thoughts exprcfs'd. 
Warm from the heart, and Co the heart addrefsM. ^ 

Joflice * 
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Jafticc prevaird ; yes ju (lice, let me iay. 
Well pois'd her fcales on that aufpicious day. 
The watchful (hepherd /pies the wolf afar. 
Nor trufts his flock to try th' unequal war; 
What tho' the (avage crouch in humble guife. 
And check the fire that flafhes from his eyes ? 
Should once his barb'rous fangs the fold invade, " 
Vain were their cries, too late the fhcpherd's aid, 
Thirfting for blood, he knows not how to fpare. 
His jaws diftend, his fiery eye-balls glare. 
While ghaftly defolation, ftalking round. 
With mangled limbs beftrews the purple grdund. 

Now, memory, fail ! nor let my mind revolre. 
How England's Peers annul I'd the juft refolve, 
Againft her bofbm aim'd a deadly blow. 
And laid at once her great Palladium low ! 

Degenerate nobles ! yes, by heav'n I fwcar. 
Had Bedford's felf appeared delinquent there. 
And join'd, forgetful of his country's claims. 
To thwart th' exclufion of Afoftate James, 
All filial ties had then been kft at large. 
And 1 myfelf the firft lo urge the charge. 

Sach the fixM fentiments that rule my fouI> 
Time cannot change, nor tyranny controul; 

. N s Whae 
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While free, they hung upon my pextfive fcrow. 
Then my chief care, my pride and glory now ; 
FoiPd I fubmit, hpr think the meafarc hard. 
For conjcious 'virtue is its o^wn reiuard. 

Vain then is force, and vain eadi fubtile art. 
To wring retraftion from my tortur'd heart ; 
There lie, in marks indelible engrav'd. 
The means whereby my country muft be fav'd f 
Are to thine ^^^% tho(e charadlers unknown ? 
To read my inmoft Eieart, confult thine own ; 
There wilt thou find this facred truth reveal*d. 
Which ihall to-moi*row with my blood be feal'd, 
^(ek not infirm expedients to explore ^ 
JBut banijh James , or England is no m$rt* 

Friendftiip her tender offices may fpare. 
Nor drive to move the unforgiving pair, 
Hopelefs the tyrant's mercy-feat to climb- 
Zeal for my country's freedom is my crime ! 
'Ere t*hat meets pardon, lambs with wolves fhall range, 
Charles be a faint, and James his nature change. 

Prefs'd by niy friends, and Rachel's fond defires, 
(Who can deny what weeping love requires 1) 
Frailty prevail'd, and for a moment quell'd 
Th' indignant pride that in^my bofom fwell'd ; 

I fued 
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ITaed— ^he weak attempt I bliilii to own-* 

I fued for mercy, proftratc at the throne. 

O ! blot the foible out> my noble friend, 

With human firmnefs human feedings blend! 

When love*9 endearments fofteft moments feizey 

And love's dear pledges hang upon the knees; 

When nature's firongeft ties the foal enthral], 

(Thou can 'ft conceive, for thou haft felt them all!) 

Let him reiift their prevalence, who can ; 

^e moft, indeed, be more, or left than man.* • 

Yet let me yield my Rachel honour due, . 
The tend'reft wife, thjs nobleft heroine too. 
Anxious to fave her hufband's honeft name, . 
Dear was his life, but dearer ftill his fame ! 
When fuppliant pray'rs no pardon could obtain, • 
And, wond'rous ftrange I e'en Bedford's goU prov'-d^ 

vain, 
Th' informer's part her gen'rous foul abhorr'd, . 
Tho' life prefer v'd had been the fare reward j : 
Let impious Howard ad fuch treach'rous fcenes, • 
And ihrink fiu>m death by fuch opprobrious means, 

O ! my lov'd Rachel ! name for ever dear ! ; 
Not writ, not fpoke, not thought without a tear ! 
Whofe heav'nly virtues, and unfading charms. 
Have blefi'd thro' happy years my peaceful arms ! ' 

N 6 Parting. 
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Parting wWi thee into my cup was thrown-. 
Its harflieft dregs elfe had not fore 'd a groan !-*• 
But all is o'er— thefe eyes have gaz'd their laiU— 
And now the bittenvefs of death is pall. 

Burnret and Tillotlbn, vnth piods care. 
My fleeting foal for heav'nly blifs prepare, 
Wide to nly view the glorious realms difplay. 
Pregnant with joy, and bright with endlefs day* 
Charmed, as of old when IfraePs Prophet fung, 
Whofe words diftill'd like manna from his tongue. 
While the great bard fublimeft truths explored, ' 
Each ravifti'd hearer wonder'd and ador'ii j 
So rapt, fo. charm'd, my foul begins to rife. 
Spurns the bafe earth, and feems to reach the ikiesu 

'-But when, defcending from the facred theme. 
Of boundlefs pow'r, and excellence fuprenye. 
They would for man, and his precarious throrte, 
Exaft obedience^ due to heav'n alone. 
Forbid refinance to his wbrft commands. 
And* place God's thunderbolts in mortal hands ; 
The vifion finks to life's con traded fpan. 
And rifmg paflion fpeaks me ilill a man. 

What ! (hall a tyrant trample on the laws. 
And ftop the fonrce whence all hi& pow'r he draw&7 

: . < . His 



His coantry's rights to foreign fo€s betray, 
Lavifh her wealth, yet fttpalatc for pay ? 
To fhameful falfhoods venal flaves foborn. 
And dare to laugh the virtuous man to fcom f 
Deride religion, j uilice, honour, fame. 
And hardly know of honeily the name ? 
In luxury's lap lie fcreen'd from cares and pains. 
And only toil to forge his fubjefis chains ? 
And ihall he hope the pu6lic 'voice to drown. 
The voice which gave, and can refume his crown I 

When confcience bears her horrors, and the dread 
Of fudden vengeance, burfUng o'er his head. 
Wrings his black foul ; when injur M nations groan> 
And cries of millions ihake his tott'ring throne ; 
Shall flatt'ring churchmen foothe his guilty ears^ 
With tortur'd texts, to calm his growing fears ; 
Exalt hi» pow'r above th' ethereal climes. 
And call down heav'n to fandtify his crimes f 

O ! impious dodtrine !-*-Servile priefts away ! 
Your prince you poifon, and your God betray* 

Haplt/s $he monarch ! who, in evil hoar. 
Drinks from your cup the draught of lawlefs pow*r ! 
The'magic potion boils within his veins. 
And locks each fenfe in adamantine chains.; 

- ■ '• Reafoa 



Rcafon^revoltA, iafktiite tiiirfteRr4ieSy. 

The wild delirium each freih dxidght reoewc | ; , . 

lir vain^ his feiyfie- vtrfp^ hhn 4» refiraio , . 

His faithfttl ftrm»i8 -fo^lmte in; v^in { * 

He qaafi^ at leog^, impatienc -of contreul,* 

The bitter dr«^ that jorlcwwithin tbM bo«4»^ 

Zpal yo*r ^tteiiee>,bttt wealth amd.pow'ryOurt 
ait»s> , 
Ycm «v*h could tftakis a Solomon t>fj|tinct. 
Behold the pedant, thronM in aukward fUte>« 
Abibrb'd m>pride, rtditttioufl/ gi^eat s i 
His courders Teem to treoibk at faio nodi 
His prelates call his voice the voice of God ; ; 
Weaknefs and vanity with them conibine^ , 
And James believes hi^ M»jfji/ Di'viat. . 
Pxefumptuous wretch 1 almigh^ pow'r to fcaoy. 
While ev'ry adion proves him lefs than man«i. 

By yourdeldiions to the fcafFold led, 
Martyf'd by yon, a royal Charles has bled. 
T^ach then, ye fycophants ! O I teach his fon^ , 
The gloomy paths of tyranny to fhun ; < 

Teach him to priKe religion's facred claim, 
Tettch him how Virtue leads to honeft fame, . 
How Freedom's wreath « monarch's brows adorns^ . 
Nor, bafely fawning^ plant his couch .with thorns.- 

Point t 
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Point to his view his people's love ft1one>» 
The folid bafis of his dedfaft throne ; 
Chofen by them their deareft rights to goard. 
The bad to ponilh, and the good reward ;. 
Clement and jaft let him the fceptrs fway,. 
And willing fnbje^ fhall with pride obey. 
Shall vie to execute his high commands. 
His throne their hearts, his fword-and ihieid jAexrr 
hands. 

Happy the Prince! thrice firmly. fix'dliis crown t 
Who builds on pultUc goo J his chafte renowi^ ;'. 
Studious to blefs, who knows no fecond aim. 
His people's intereft, and his own the fame ; 
The eafe of millions refts upon his cares. 
And thus heav'n*8 high prerogative he /hares. . 
Wide from the throne^he blefb'd contagion fpreads, , 
O'er all the land its gladd'ning influence fheds, 
Fa£tion's difcordant founds are heard no more. 
And foul corruption flies th' indignant fliore. 

His minifters with joy their courfes run. 
And borrow luftre from the royal fun. 

But fliould fome upftart, train'd in flavery's fchbol, 
Leam'd in the maxims of defpotic rule. 
Full fraught with forms, and grave pedantic pride, 
(Myfterious cloak ! the mind's defed to hide !) 

Sordid 
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Sordid in fmaJl things, prodigal in great. 
Saving for minions, fquandjring for the fbte — 
Should fach a mifcreant, born for England's banc, 
Obfcnre the glories of a profp'rous reign ;. 
Gain, by the femblance of each praifeful art, 
A pious' prince's unfufpefting heart ; 
Envious of worth, and talents not his own. 
Chafe all experienc'd merit from the throne ; 
To guide the helm a motley crew compofe, , 
Servile to him, the king's and country's foes ; 
Meanly defcend each paltry place to fillj 
With tools of pow'r, and panders to his will ; 
Brandilhing high the fcorpion fcourge o'er all. 
Except fuch ilaves as bow the knee to Baal — 
Should Albion's vfate decijee'the baneful hour- 
Short be the date of his detelled pow'r ! 
Soon may his fov'reign break ^s iron rods. 
And hear his people, for their 'voice is God^s! 

Ceafe then your wiles, ye fawning courtiers! 
ceafe. 
Suffer your rulers to repofein peace ; 
By jeafon led, give proper names to things, 
God made them men, the people made them kings^ 
To all their afts but legal pow'rs belong,. 
7 bus^ E7tgland^ s monarch ne^ver can do turongi 
Of right divine let foolijh Filmer dream> 
^he public welfare is the law fupremc* 

Lives 
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Lives there a wretch, whofe bafe, degenerate foul; 
Can crouch beneath a tyrant's Aern controul ? 
Cringe to his nod, ignobly kifs the hand. 
In galling chains that binds his native land ? 
Pnrchas'd by gold, or aw'd by flavtfh fear. 
Abandon all his anceflors held dear? 
Tamely behold that fruit of glorious toil, 
England's great charter made a ruffian's fpoil ? 
He^, unconcern'd, his injur'd country groan, 
Nor ilretch an arm to hurl him from the throne I 
Let fuch to freedom forfeit all their claims. 
And Charles's minions be the flaves of James. 

But foft awhile— Now, Cavendiflij attend 
The warm effufions of thy dying friend; 
Fearlefs who dares his inmoft thoughts reveal^ 
When thus to heav'n he makes his lail appeal. 

All-gracious Goi! whofe goodnefs knows na 
bounds, 
Whofe pow'r the ample univerfe furrounds ! 
In whofe great balance, infinitely juft. 
Kings are. but men, and men are only duU! 
At thy tribunal low thy fnppliant falls. 
And here condemn'd, 6vl thee for mercy calls t 

Thou heor'ft not. Lord! an hypocrite complain^ ^ 
Aad fure with thcle hypowify Wdrc'vain j " 

r:..*/ T* 



To thy all-pierciiif eye Ae Wbaxt !tes hdfie. 
Thou know*ft my fins,, aild, Irtio^ng, ftill Cin'iti 
fpare ! -* 

Tho* partial piow'r it» minifters may rfwe^ • r 

And murder here'by fpecious fbrms of lav^ j 
The axe, which executes the harfli ckorce> 
Wounds but the fteih, to fet the spirit free I 
Well diay the man a tyrant's frown defpife. 
Who, fpHTfting earth, to heav*n for rtfage flies f 
And on thy mer«y, when his foes prevail^ 
B^ild his firm tiruil i that i«ck can neve^ kill 

Hear then Jehovah! hear thy fervant*s pcay*rt 
Be England's v^dfare thy peculiar csre V 
Defend her laws,, !ier werihip cUtftfe, and ptire^ 
And guard her rights while earth and heav'h cndoref 
G ! let not ever: fell tyrairftic fWay, 
His blood-|lain'd ftandard on her (hores display I' 
Siir fieiy zeal tlfufp tliy holy nattre. 
Blinded >yith bloody, and wrapt inroWs bfttameU 
In vain let flavery thake her threat*hiffg thaia^ 
Andperfecuticm wave lier torch in. vain I 
Arife, O Lwd^l and hear iTiy people's c^TI ! : 
Nor for one man let tTiree great kingdoms fall V- 

O ! thatmy blood may gl^tthe bar)>'rou8 xa^f/^ 
Qf freedom's foes^^ and England's ilia afiuag^e \t^ 

Grant. 
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Grant but that pray'r^ I aik for no repeal^. 
A willing viftim for my country's weal ! 
With rapt'ioas joy the ciimfon ftrcam fhall flow. 
And my heart leap to meet the friendly blow I 

But ihoiild the fiend,, tho' drenchM with hiimait 
gore,. 
J>ire bigotry, infatiate,. thirfl for more^ 
And, arm'd with Rome^ feek this devoted land> 
Death in hev eye^ and bondage in her hand-—* 
Blaft her fell purpofe ! blafb her fool defires 1 
Break iborther bi9td^ and ^enck htr herrtd fimH 

IUifi^ up fi>iiie ckampibn^ lealous to.mai&taiR. 
The facred compa^r by whick aonapchs reign!- 
Wife to forefee all danger from afar. 
And braye to meet thd thunders of the war ! 
Let pnre religion, not tofbrins ponfin'd. 
And love of freedom £11 his gen'xpus mind ! 
Warm let his .bread with fparks celedial gIow». 
Benign to maa, the tyrant's deadly foe ! 
While finking nations tt^ upon his arm,. 
Do thou the gnat Deliverer fhield from harm I 
Infpire his councils ! aid his righxeous fword ! 
TiirAlbion rings with liberty refior'dl 
Thence let her years in bright fuccefiion ron ; 
And. freedom reign coeval with the fan ! 
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'Tis done, my Ca'ndiih, heaven has heard' my 
pray'r. 
So (peaks my heart, for all is raptare there. 

To Belgians coaft advert thy raviih'd eyes. 
That happy coaft> whence all oar hopes ariiel 
Behold the prince, perhaps thy future king ! 
From whofe gteen years matureft bleffings fpring ; 
Whofe youthful arm, when all-o'erwhelming powV^ 
Ruthlefs march'd forth, his country to devour. 
With iirm-brac'd nerve repell*d the brutal force, 
And fiopp'd the unwieldy gian( in his courfe* 

Great William hail ! who fceptres could'ft deiplfej 
And iparn a crown with unretorted eyes I 
O ! when will princes learn to copy thee. 
And leave mankind, as heav'n ordain'd them, free f 

Hafte,/ mighty chief! our injur'd rights reftofe ! 
Quick ipread thy fails for Albion's longing fhorc ! 
Hafte, mighty chief I Ere millions groan enflavM ; 
And add three realms to one already fav'd ! 
While freedom lives, thy memory (h&U he Aezr, 
And reap frefh honours each returning year; 
Nations preferv'd fhall yield immortal farne^ 
And endleft ages blefs tJhj glorious name i 

Thea 
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Then (hall my Ca'ndifh, foremoft in the field. 
By juftice arm'd, his fword confpicuous wield.; 
While willing legions crowd around his car. 
And rufh impetuous to the righteous war. 
On that great day be ev'ry chance defied. 
And think thy Ruflel combats by thy iide ; 
Nor, crown'd with vidtory, ceafc thy gen'rous toil,; • 
Till firmefl peace fecure this happy ifle. 

Ne'er let thine honeft, open heart believe 
Profeffions fpecious, forg'd but to deceive ; 
Fear may extort them, when rcfources fail. 
But O ! rejeft the bafelefs, flatt'ring tale. 

Think not that promifes, or oaths can bind. 
With folemn ties, a Rome devoted mind ; 
Which yields to all the holy juggler faith. 
And deep imbibes the bloody, damning ^th. 
What tho' the bigot raife to heav*n his eyes. 
And call th* Almighty witnefs from the ikies! 
Soon as the wilh'd occafion he explores. 
To plant the Roman ernfs on England's fhores. 
All, all will vanifh, while his prieils applaud, ' ' 
And faint the perjurer for the pious fraud. 

Far let him fly thefe freedom-breathing climes, '^ 
And feek proud Rome, the foU'rer of his crimes ; ' , 

There 
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, There let liim ftrive to mount tht F^pal cimir^ 
And fcattcr empty thunders in the air. 
<jrimly prefide in fnpcrfKtion*^B fchool, . 
And curfe thoie kingdoms he eonld never role. 

Here let me paufe, and bid the world adiett> 
IVhile heaven's bright maniions open to my ^riew !*«< 

Yet ftin one care, one tender care remains; 
^y l3ounteous frieml> relieve a father*s paiasi 
Watch o'er qiy Ton, inform his waxen youth* 
And mould his mind to virme and to truth ; 
Soon let liim learn fair liberty to prize. 
And envy him, who for his country dies ; 
In one fhort ientence to comprize the wiude* 
Transfufe to his the virtues of ^y ibul. 

Prcferve thy life, my too, too generous fiiend> 
Nor feek with mine thy happier fate to blend 1 
Live for thy country^ live to guard her laws. 
Proceed, and profper in the glorious caufe ; 
While I, tho' vanquifh'd, fcorn the field to fly. 
But boldly face my foes, and bravely die. 

Let princely Monmonth ct>urtly wiks beware, > 
Nor truft too far to fond paternal care ; 
Too oft' dark deeds deform the midnight cell» 
Heav^a only knows how noble £flex kVL ! 

v Sidaey 
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^Sidney yet lives, whofe coinprelien£v« mind 
Ranges at large thro' fy&cwks uflconfin'd ; 
Wrapt itt hioAclf, ke fcoros the tyrant'* pow'r* 
Aod hurls defiaoce eren ffom ^e 7>rvV; 
With tranquil brow awaits th* unjufl decree, 
And> arm'd with virtucj look} to foU«w me. 

Ca'ndiih, farewell ! may fame oar names entwine! 
Thro* life- 1 lov'd thee, dying i am thine ; 
With pious rites let daft to dnft be thrown* 
And thus infcribe my monamental fione. 

Heri Kufftl Hes, en&anchis'd by the grave. 
He priz'd his birthright, nor would live a Have* 
Pew were Kis words, but hoaeft and £ncere» 
Dear were his friends, his country ftill more dear^ 
In parents, chiWrcn, wife, fujpreQiely Ue&'d, 
Sut that one paiQon fwallow'd ail the seft; 
To guard her freedom was his only pride, 
£ach was his Ipve, and for that love he died. 

Tet /ear mt tioK, when hherty difplays 
Her glorious flag, to fteer his courfe to praiie:) 
War know, (whoever thou art that read'ft hi^fate^ 
And think'ft, perhaps, his fuff^rings were too gr^^ 
Skfs'd as be was, at her impeiial call* 
Wife^ children, |»rfint0^ he refigAfd.t]ion aU; 

Eaclh 
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Each fond affedbion then forfook his Conl, 

And Amor Patrite occupied the whole 5 

In that great caufe he jby'd to meet his doom, 

Blefs'd the keen axe, and triumph'd o'er the tomb. '. 

The hour draws near— But what are hotirs to me h- 
Hours, days, and years hence undiftinguifhM flee ! 
Hme, and his glafs unheeded pafs away, 
Abforb'd, and loft in one vaft flood of day ! 
On freedom's wings my foul is borne on high. 
And foars exulting to its native fky ! 

ON A HANDSOME LANDLADY. 

IT has been obfcrved of the writings of the late 
Haitry fielding, of facetious memory, that h6 feemed " 
never fo happy as when he could get into the chim- 
ney-corner of an inn-kitchen. In iike manner yoa ' 
muft have perceived, that my letters to you during 
my rullication, have favoured of the aflfedion which I •* 
have always entertained for my honefl friend the 
landlord^ and his civil attendants, up' from John 
Boots to Betty Chambermaid. I fliaH therefore make 
no apology foi' giving you an account of the reccp- ' 
tidtn I n>et with at the lafl: inn I ])ut up at ; where^ - 
indeed, I fufliciently experienced the truth of the 
following obfervatioa of Bifliop Corbet : v 1^ '' 

'' •*■ . "AU 
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^ All travellers, this heavy jadgment hear! 
''An handfome hoftefs makes a reck'ning dear : 
*' Each word^ each look^ your purfes mail requite 

" *em, 
*' And every welcome adds another item.** 

My horfe and myfelf being both of a mind with rc» 
fpeft to baiting, I fuffered him to tarn in with me tQ 
the firR, inn I came to, which happened to be the 
caAle ; when I was met kt the door by a young Iady» 
whom, by her drefs, I fliould have conceived to have 
been fome gueft of fafhion, if ihe had not, upon m/ 
alighting, moil politely made me an apology, that 
all her rooms were taken up, and defired me to walk 
into the little parlour behind the bar> This civility, 
of her's, together with a look that woald have un* 
loofed the purfe-ftrings of an old city churl, at once 
removed all my prudent oeconomical refoludons of 
eating only juft a fnap of cold meat, and away : of 
my own accord, I moft generou% ordered a chicken 
to be pat down ; but my landlady, dropping an hint 
that ihe herfelf had not dined, I could not reiift the 
temptation of defiring the pleafure of her company 
to eat with me, which ihe readily accepted j and, oa 
her obierving that the chickens were very fmall and 
nice, and to be fure I mail be hungry after my ride^ 
I confented to have a couple of them done. She then 
aiked me, in a moil bewitching manner, if I chofe 
Voi.V, O to 
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to dfinlc any thing ; but^ dioagh I decl&red tkat I 
ocver touched a drop of any liquor bdbre meals, yet 
ihe intked me to tois up a glafs of ihtrry, to get me 
an appetite, which, before, fhe had contluded I 
could not want, and (he even had the coAiplaiiance 
to pledge me^ When dinner was fcrved up, I was 
furprifed to fee a diihxif eels brought in ; and on my 
iaylng, that I fancied the cook had made a miftake, 
ttit moft civilly l>egged ten thoufand pardons, and 
laid fhe thought I had ordered them ; but added« 
that indeed fhe did not donbt but I fhouldlike them, 
and for her own part fhe wasexceffivdy fondfof them. 
As that was the cafe, I could by no means confent 
CO their being taken away; and, after wc had done 
<with the £(h and the chidcens, a dilh of tarts fpon- 
taneonfly made its appearance, without waiting for 
"dhe word of command. My kind landlady intreated 
jne to tafle this^and infifted upon helpkig me to ano- 
ther, which iSie afTared me >^as moift ex<:6llent, till 
Ihe bad dther forced upon me, or taken to herfelf, 
a bit oat of each fcJrt. I thonld have tbld yon, that, 
idnring dinner,' beiides the ufnal concomitants of a 
tankard of each« I was prevailed on to hob and nob 
ivith her in a variety of old htcr^ cyder, Rheniib, 
jnonntaiii, Li^on, 6cc, and, to crown all, my )and«- 
lady would even rife from table herfelf to make ne a 
^uf, at whidi ftkt declared Ac had a moHcxteOent 
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.hmA^ yfhffa the doth was re«ioved» I could n^t 
.biU aflL htr, what ihe chofe to drink ; to which ikt 
gaoieSdy anfwered^ whatever I liked, at the ikoie 
dme hinting to me» that nobody had better French 
-mints than ihe had. However> I thought proper to 
-dtfiiegard all her hints of that kind, and order a iiinpl^ 
iotfle oi port. When this was brought^ I afked if I 
ihould help her? fhe (old me ihe never touched ^hat 
fort of wine ; fo that I cpuld aot but call fpr a pi«t 
of Lifbon, wich ihe liked better. She would fain» 
indeed, have prevailed on ine afterwards to fuffcf 
her to produce a bottle of claret, of which, fhe faid, 
/he could drink a glafs or two herfelf ; but finding 
me indexible on that head, fhe cerapoimded the mat* 
ter with me, on bringing me over to confent to our 
having a flafic of Florence, the hefl that ever was 
tafled. I need not tell you th^ agreeable ch^t, ot th^ 
pleaiing familiarities that paifed between us, till it 
was time for me to mount my horfe ; but I <:ouI4 
not even then get away, without doing her the plea- 
fure firfl to drink a difh of tea with her, to which a 
pot of coffee was alfo added, though I did. not touch 
a drop. In fhort, her behaviour was Co engaging, 
her looks fo inyiting, ^nd her artifices fo inveigling^ 
that I quite forgot how .dea;- I was to pa^ fc)- niy 
entertainment, till the dreadful reckoning was called 
for, yvhich convinced me of the juftnefs of Bifhop 

O z Corbet's 
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Corbet*8 remarks before quoted. Indeed^' as 1 had 
ordered a fuperfluity of vidaals that I could not eat, 
a^d of liquors that I could not drink, and all for the 
fake of my hoftefs's fweet company, I think tKat the 
bill, inftead of the ufual articles of bread and beer,— 
chicken,— '•wine. Sec. might have been made oat-^ 
for/a fmile,— »an ogle,— a fqueese by the: handy— « 
chock under the chin, a kifs, &c.— fo much. For 
my. part, I am determined, for the future, never to 
fet my foot in an inn, where the landlady is not as 
ugly as Mother Redcap* 



Thb CAPTIVELARK. 

A F A B L S. 

At dawn of day the farmer rofe ; 

The deadly fnares were fet ; 
A lark with piercing cries and throes 

Wasfb-uggiing in the net. 

The flutt'Ting prisoner beggM his life; 

O ! pity me ! he (aid ; 
^would kill my children and my wife. 

To hear that I was dead. 

I hurt 
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I hart tto creatare, I ; the whole 

. Wood roimd might vouch for mt ; 
I nor thy gold, nor filver Hole ; 

Let innocence be free. 

O/xe grmiM indeed this fatal mom 

I took ; 'twas all I did.— 
To die for 9nt poor grain cf corn I 

Alai I kind heav'n forbid. 

A red-bread from a neighboring tree 

Beheld his hap.lefs Hate ; 
Ail \ ceafe thy piteous plaint, faid ihe ; 

Nor hope t6 ihan thy fate. 

Poor bird ! be fare thy death's decreed ; 

No eloquence will do ; 
Since he, the wntcb to *whom you plead p , 

// j^i€ and party toQ, 



J. H. 
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The fubjeft of the following fragmtnt. Is the recital 
of a melancholy circumflance, which is faid to have 
happened at the battle of Shrewfbury, which H. 
Percy, furnamed Hotfpur, loft (together with hia 
life) to King Hepry IV. and his fon. The event 
is uncommon, and ferves 16 fet forth the horroi-s 
of civil wars» 

EMMA Of SHREWSBURY/. 

A F 11 A Q A IT N t4 

'Where wide Salopia'« <crtUe f\tii^ ^x^it. 

And circling Severn bids her waters bend, 

Wh^n the fourth Henry fingknd^s fccjptro (wsLy'd^ 

Young Emma liv'd a fair and virtuous maid ; 

Sweet was her breath as rofes n/swljr ,blown^ . ^ ' ., 

Such was her form, as Venus felf Aijight ^A,s . . 

So gently fram'd, fo innocently gay, 

Shecliami'd all eyes^ and itole all hearts away. 

But one alone, of all the noble train 

That fought her hand, her favour could obtain : 

Edwin his name, rich, youhg, and nobly bold ; 

With pafling art each tender tale he told; 

Htr lire and brother to his ftiit gave ear. 

And blufhing Emma faw her nuptials near; 

When 
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When angry Percy, in aa evil hour, 
Defy'd his king, aad rais'd a mighty povv^r;- 
And on the Severn's banks refolv'd to dare 
Great Henry and his youthful heir to war. 
Her father, Morcar (once a valiant knight) 
Now, worn with age, abftain'd from fields of fight;^ 
Yet for his king he rous'd his fon to arms. 
Experienced Edwin, train'd to war's alarms : 
But Edwin, now engag'd on Percy's fide. 
At Morcar's hands in vain demands his bride; 
Till, by furprize, beneath the night's dim fhade> 
He to the camp convey 'd the loverly maid. 
For him her father, brother, glad ihe leaves. 
And, ere the fight, his proffer'd vows receives* 

The battle jbin'd, amid' that fcene orblood^ 
A blooming warrior by his fide fhe flood ; 
Now fits his armonr with officious cares,^ 
Now for his fafety wearies heav*n with pray'tsp- 
Amaz'd her foes furvey the warlike bride. 
And turn their half defcending fwords afide. 

But now the prince, whofe fate in after dajs^ 
Defign'd his country's name in arms to raife,- 
Glowing with rage, preferring fame to life, 
Singl'd forth Edwin in the fatal fbife ; 

O 4 T^or 



[ 3<^ J 
Nor Emma here the field ing!9!'ioas Red, 
Thrice twan g'd her bow, and thrice her ihafls (he 

fped: • 

But vain her aid,, her lover's valour vain. 
By furious Monmouth flrctch'd upon the plain ; 
And here one fate two faithful hearts had join'd^ 
In death united, as in life combined; 
But gallant Percy, threatening from afar. 
Gloomy and dreadful, rofh'd amid the war, 
Referv*d her from the vidlor's threatening dart. 
And aim'd a deadly jav'lin at his heart : 
The fpear no paffage thro* his buckler found,^ 
But o'er his ihoulder fix'd a ghaftly wound ; 
With heavy eyes, that ihot forth gloomy fires. 
He drops his lance, and from the fight retires. ' 

Now low in earth had England's hope been laid^ 
But Edred hailen'd timely to his aid ; . 
With eager fpeed before the prince he prefs'd, 
Oppos'd the ileel, and felt it in his breaft; 
Unhappy Emma faw her brother flain, ' 
And her lov'd Edwin on the hoflile plain* 
The pitying Percy fougUt to footh her care. 
And bore her fainting from the ranks of war ; 
Forced from her grafp hdr lover's fatal fword. 
Which elie had given her pafTage to her lord. 
** When we return (faid he) with glory crown'd, 
** To heal thy woes (hall fome relief be found; 

** Unbounded 
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*' Unboanded joy ihall bid complaining cetfe, 

** And fpeak thy wo-fraught bofom into peace. '* 

In vain, alas ; the prince returns no more, 

Stretch'd on the fedgy Severn's naked fhorc. 

Condemned in fight a haplefs end to meet. 

Beneath his royal conqu'ring rival's feet ; 

Ev'n where his lance had given the erring wounds 

His own undaunted body preft the ground : 

Greatly he fell !-^ — but £mma» weeping maid. 

The vi£lor-princcs from the field convey 'd ; 

While angry Monii^^th's tears were feen to flow. 

To hear the beauteous rebel's tale of wo. 

He charged his guards with tender care to bear. 

To Morcar's houfc, the fadly mourning fair ; 

But ere (he reached the hofpitable dome. 

Her once much-Iov'd, and dear, delightful home^ 

Her father's clay-cold cone, a weeping train. 

Bore to her feet, by his own poniard flain ; 

Pbr rumour's tongue had fpread his fonS fad fate> 

And Henry viftor in the ftern debate. 

Small hope of Emma's forfeit life could yield^ 

Ev'n if (he 'icap'd the horrors of the field* 

Defpairing thus, the aged chieftain fell. 

And bade, with iiglis, a wretched world ftrewelL ' ' 

Thus prefi'd with grief, in all her wifhes crofiM^ 

Her fire, her brother, and her lover loft, 

Os Wbifd, 
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Fix*'d, m6tioDlefs (he ftood, nor iilence broke, 
(As one wlio feels th*. avenging thunder*s ftroke) 
At length, (fear adding ftrength) the virgin^bride, 
Burfl from her train, and fought the Severn's fide ; 
Ev'n there, where once tlie young Sabrina brave 
Periih'd, indignant, in the foaming wave j 
With Hreanjing eyes and agonizing wo. 
The damfel plungM her in the deep below. 
For her no trophy'd hearfe, no toaches brigbt. 
Gild the dun horrors of the confcious night ; 
But weeping heav'n pours faft a rufhing ihow'r, , 
And Severn lifts his waves, diAain'd with gore j 
Load thunders roll, and livid light'nings. play, "^ 
The firaiple fwains with horror mark th^. day ; 
Some fay, that by the moon's pale light they view''^ 
Her (hade aicefiding from the angry flood. 
Till in the clouds (he met her lover's form, 
And with him foar'd to heav'n^ ainid the bellowing ■ 

ftorm, ' 

And (liil the ruftics to their fon&relate> 
The difmal ftory of fair Emma's fate. 
As oft' as *' ia long winter nights" they tell. 
How Monmottth ibught, how gallant Percy felL 

J. H. 
ALLEN 



[ 303 ] 
ALLEN AND ELLA; 

A F R A O M B IT. T*. 

O N the banks of tBat cryflalline fiream . 

Where Thames, oft*, his current delays ; : 
And charms, more than poets caa dream. 

In his Richmond's bright villa furveys. 

• A furreptitious copy of this appeared (agreeftUtf to the 6att . 
below) under the names of Colin and Lvct: and, at a tiine. 
when all modem productions were decried, this piece, by means 
of the fallowing preface, met with an approbation which other* 
w^e, no doubt, it would have failed ofm . 

To the R»E A D £ R. . 

The MS. bears date (anao 1609), at Eaft-Sbecae ia 9iifry, the 
then bright refidence af a maiden queen* and her royal cottrt. 
Who the perfonages #ere, concealed under the iimple chura^lers of, 
Allen and Ella, does not rightly appear; but, as a lady of 
the noble family of Hungerford is recorded to have drowned heiielf 
much about that period, *tis more than probable it £ave birth to > 
the affefting tale ; and the reader is left to judge, how far the pro- 
duftions of that refined t^e would have exceeded thofe of the prc- 
fent, had more of them been, fortunately, preferved. 

It is hoped, that time has not A> injured other pieces, as to pre. 
vent their being prefented to the public hereafter. What parts of 
this were unintelligible, are only gueflTcd at : for the editor, as he 
would not dare the adding to, chofe alfo, not to dimisiib from, 
fo valuable a Fr a g m e n T. 
Kichmond^ May J» I7|5* 

6 r^t. 
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Fair Ella !. of a!l the gay throng 
The faircfttKat nature had fcen, 

Nolv drew cv'ry. village along, , 

From the day ihe RrH danc'd on the ^reen* 

Ah ! boaft not of beauty's fond pow'r. 

For ihort is the triumph, ye fair !. 
Kot fleeter the bloom of each flpw'r ; 
, And hop^ is but gilded defpair. 

His aiTe^ion each Twain now, behold, 
. By riches endeavours to prove; 
But Ella ftill cries, what is gold. 

Or wealth, whea compar'd to his loveF 

Yes, Allen, together we'll wield 
Our fickles in fummer's bright day ;, 

Together we*ll leaze o'er the field. 
And fmile all our labours away. 

In winter Pll wimiow the wheat. 

As it falls from thy flail on the ground : 

That flail will be miific as fweet. 

When thy. voice in the labour is drown'd*. 

How oft* wou'd he fpeak of his blifs ! 

How &(t' wou'd he call her his maid i 
And Allen would feal with a kifs 

Ev'ry promife and vow that he laid*. 



Bat> 
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Bot> haik ! o'er die grafi-lerel * hnd. 

The Tillage bells foand on the plain ; 
Falfe Allen this morn gave his hand. 

And Ella's fond tears are in vain. 

Sad Ella, too foon, heard the tale. 

Too foon the fad canfc (he was told. 
That his was a nymph of the vale. 

That he broke his fond promife for gold- 

As ihe walk'd by the margin (b greea> 

Which t fide. 

How oft' ihe was languidiing feen ! 

How oft' wou'd ihe gaze on the tide t 

By the clear river, then, as ihe fate. 
Which reflected herfelf and the mead ; 

Awhile ihe be- wept her fad fate. 

And the green turf flill pillow'd her head, 

There,^ there ! is it Ella I fee f 

'Tis Ella, the loft, undone maid t 
Ah ! no, 'tis fome Ella like me. 

Some hapleis young virgin be tray 'd- 

• Moft likely the village of Peterfham. 

•)- In the original- (much damaged in this particuiar place) it 
fee ms to be ; << Which befringes that fweet river's fide.** 

Like 
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£ike me,.- (he has forrow'd and wept^ . ^ 

Like me (he has fondly beliey M ; . 
Like me her true promife ihe kept. 

And, like me, too, is juftly deceived, . 

I come, dear companioA » grief j ^ 

Gay fcenes and fbad p^eafures^ adieu f ! 

I:come; and we41 gath^rrelief 
From bo&ms fo chafle and fotrur;. 

Like you; I havie monm^'Ae long mght,, 

And wept out the ^ay in defpair ; . 
Like you, I have baniihM delight, . 

And bofomM a. friend in my care, . 

Ye meadows fo lively *, farewell ! 

Your velvet Hill Allen fliall tread j 
All^deaf to th^ found of that knell 
* Which tolls for his Ella. when dead.. 

Your wifh will, too fore, be obey'd ; 

Nor Allen her lofs (hall bemoan ; 
Soon, foon ihal} poor Ella be laid 

Where her heart fhall be cold as your own* - 

♦ la the MS. St appears «< lovely.'* 

Then 



Wkofie ■rJifc kai bcei E^'i &i hat : 
As lugU^M «c inv tW £rte &ir, 
Aad a thod^Bii deer «4ar^*e rr'is : 



Ye due to sfed a fsod =?r. 
The priaxoK »il» £k~c i-r pxl* h«c, 
Aad^ cje' 

Ah ! weep iw«, fond raz: J ! "ti! 11 r%i:i ; 

Like the isirs «-^ch t?b ted :c tie sreJc: : 
Tezn are loft ia thai was*rr p-^s. 

And your £ghs a:e fill loft epcs hia. 

ScafVe echo had gathered the ic jcd. 

Bat (he plusg'd fircsi her griri-frHng-cg b:i . 

The liqnid ftre&in parts, to the gioinid. 
And the mirror cloj'd ever her head. 

The fwains of the village^ at eve. 

Oft* meet at the dark-fpreadicg yew % 

There, wonder hobv man could deceive 
A bofom fi) chaAc and fo true. 

* Perhaps it is, « Aad die ^kt Uogulib tad d^c/' 

With 



P -A I R. 



'.'««:> ^ * i^^' 



Tht 
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VERSES, 

OCCASIONED BY A COxMPARISON WHICH WAS MADI& 
BETWEEN A YOUNG * LADY OF QUALITY, OF 
DISTINGUISHED BEAUTY AND MERIT, AN» 
MI8S LAWRENCE. 

A SPA SI A, Laura» lovely pair! 

Each, with love's fires the boibm warin», 
Both tender, virtuous, young and fair, 

StQt yet by different meauA they Gharm» 

Afpafia, birth and titles grace. 

Yet (he is humble, mild and free ; 
While Laura's ftem no heralds trace*.' 

Yet every look has majefly. 

Whett bill flies paint A Q)aiia*s face^ 

Beipeaking modef^y and fenfe. 
We almofl think a court the place 

To feek for confcious innocence*. 

When ^wfttl grace and dignity, , 

In low-born Laura*? eye we find^. 
We then confefs to no degree 

True grace and greatnefs-are confined.. 



♦ Lady D. S- 



ATpafia,. 



[ J'l J 

Afpafia^ every tongue miift own, 

Adds luftre e'ea to princely ftate ; 
While Laura proves (tho* fortune frown) 

That merit needs not to be great. 

Tho* blefs'd with ev'ry charm and £;race» 

Afpafia, grieve not then to fee 
A lowly maid, in mind and face» 

Nam'd thus a rival e'en to thee* 

And, Laura, thou this le/Ton hf ar. 
That gentleft manners may be founds 

E'en in the high-exalted fair» 
Whom pomp and Tanity farroaad« 

ThiNAIADofBATH. 

to c0x«.0mbi, b > 

X)E AR Col'neU.ypu cnjoin'd the taikx 
An eafy one for you to aik. 

As eafy me to grant ; 
For where both join in fympathy^ 
'Tis very eafy to agree^ 

To feek whf t both we want.. 

You bid me fing a hymn to healths 
Fgr wh^t; are talent's, titles,, wealth,. 

Without^ 
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Without her favours bleft ? 
Come, goddefs, come, propitious hear, 
la all thy rofy trim appear. 

And lull our paina to re^. 

I fang ;— the goddefs heard my prayer, 
Andfaid, «' To A von*« banks repair, 

" Where Bladud*8 waters flow ; 
** There have I placed a lovely maid, 
«* Lawrence, fair miftrefs of my trade> 

" And fubftitute below.** 

•—Bat, oh ! ye invalids beware 

How you approach the pump ! for thtie 

Cupid in ambafh lies ; 
There, while her hands de^l health around^ 
The wanton rogue is fare to wound. 

And kills us thro* her eyes. 

But what kind cautiop e'er could faye, , 
From her fwect fchains, the willing flave> 

As we too fondly know ; 
The god at random lanc'd a clart^ 
Which wounded you quite thro* the hearty 

And me from head to toe* 



A KZW 
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A NEW TALE 

CRAFTED ON AN OLD STORY. 

JLHRO' Moorfields, at the peep of day^ 
A troop of fportCmea took their way » 
In rnftic ftate they rode along, 
A ranting, purfe-protid, thoughtlefs throngs 
With modiOi nabs^ and tight furtouts. 
And bright fpring fpurs, and jemmy boots; 
Thefe in the foremoil ranks appear ; 
Falc'ners, hawks, dogs, compofe the rear* 

A bedlamite, by chance let oat. 
With gaping grin admir'd the rout ; 
And when the cavalcade had pafs'd, 
BeckonM and bawlM to flop the laft. 
" Good friend (faid he) pray let me know 
•* What means this fort of raree (how, 
•* And who's yon* green coat riding there, 
•' That cracks his whip with fuch an air; 
** Is he your brother ? fure he is ; 
'' For you're much like in drefs and phiz." 

No, he's our 'fquire (reply 'd the other). 
But loves me better than a brother: 
And well he may, for ne'er a man 
Could train hb fakons as I can : 



Tih, 
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This^ on my hand, tho* lately made. 
Is quite a mafter of Wl trade, . 
And fhews more fenfe, if I may fay't. 
Than all yon folks have in their pate : 
'Tis that has brought them all together. 
To try his blood, this charming weather. 

** Well {faid the firft) and pray what hi*e 
" May you have yearly from the 'fquire ?'' 

A fcore (faid he) of yellow boys, 
Befides fome other caflial toys ; 
A waiftcoat lac'd, unfoiPd and clever. 
Or ruffled fhirts as wholt^«s ever. 
And oftentimes a lucky pounce 
Tempts him to throw me^alf an oimcci 
Beiides th» beft of meat and drink. 
And all too litde, you may think» 
For the fatigue that I einittre 
In bringing young oi>e» %o th« lure 8 
But fuch an ord'naiy, you know. 
Is no bad thing, as niark^ts go. 

" Has he a fon ?" rejoin'fi the fool! 
Ay, bat he^s .boar4od ogt At fchppl* 

*' What has his tutor by the year?" 
As ihack as I, or very ne^r^ 



<'Is 
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^^ Is that the cafe,? o'ertake TOur mailer, 
** Tell him, from me, to gallop fafter; 
*' For if our keeper gets him here, 
" He'll tie him down, at Ictft, a year/' 

ON A lady's asking A GENTLBMAN HOW MUCif 
HE LOVEO HEX.. 



TO MISS 



JMLY paffion, Sylvia, to prove. 
You bid me tell how much I love. 
I love thee then — but language fails- 
More than bees love flow'ry vales ; 
More than turtle loves his dove; 
More than warblers love the grove : 
More than nature loves the fpring; 
More than lianet loves to fmg ; 
More than infe6ls funny beams ; 
More than poets airy dreams; 
More than fiihes love the flood ; 
More than patriots public good ; 
More than flocks the graffy plains. 
More than hinds increafing rains ; 
More thaB ftatefman loves kis plot ; 
More than am'rous age to doat ; 



VLowb 
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More than lords their pedigree $ 
More than Britons to be free ; 
More, than heirs love twenty-one ; 
More than heroes laurels won ; 
More thin elves the moon-light fhade; 
More than ancient maids to wed ; 
More than hermit loves his cell ; 
More than beauty to excet ; 
More than mifer loves his ilore ; 
More than myfelf— -can I do more ? 



D. M, 



END OF VOU V. 



